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Around Town. 


In the British House of Commons a couple of | 
weeks ago a bill was introduced on behalf of | 


the Nonconformists to alter the law relating 
to burial grounds and burials. The report of 
the debate as found in a recent number of a 
British exchange is interesting, particularly 
to those who are aware of the frequent and 
unhappy occasions when, no Anglican clergy- 
man being present, funerals are forced to wait 
at the gate of a cemetery, sometimes for hours, 
for a properly anointed priest to escort the 
corpse to a grave in consecrated ground. I 
read an instance lately of a funeral that waited 
four hours and a half at the gate of an Anglican 
cemetery before a clergyman in orders could 
be procured. He had apparently purposely 
absented himself so as to hinder the interment 
of a Nonconformist, the caretaker having evi- 
dently been instructed not to permit the funeral 
cortege to enter. By the time a properly 
accredited clergyman was found, nearly every- 
body had been driven home by the inclement 
weather, excépting the bearers in charge of the 
body and the driver of the hearse. Legislators 
having this and many other inciderts in mind, 
it seemed not only proper, but necessary, that 
some law should be passed with regard to 
cemeteries, whether they are consecrated as a 
whole, or in parts, or not at all, admitting the 
dead and providing proper means for interment 
at reasonable expense. 


* 
* * 


In the past, and occasionally in the present, | 


here in Canada there are or have been 
strange and absolutely heart-rending occur- 
rences, the result of people not understanding 
the rules of the Anglican church as applied toits 
burial grounds. 
—few in number, fortunately—to stand upon 
their dignity and refuse to admit the bodies of 
Nonconformists, though the grave has been 
dug and everything apparently made ready. 
They also occasionally insist upon taking 
charge of the ceremony and refusing permis- 
sion to the minister chosen by the family to 
have anything to say at the grave. These pain- 
ful episodes are found nearly altogether in 
localities where the only cemetery within rea- 
sonable distance is under Anglican control and 
the Nonconformists are uninfluential. 
localities are not now numerous in this 
country, but in England, where the Established 
Church is so powerful, we can easily conceive 
of the difficulty of finding a proper burial-place 
not owned by the state institution. 


* 
* * 


In spite of the great amount of trouble, sor- 
row and bitterness which has been caused by 
the domineering attitude of those who have 
been given livings and appointments by grace 
of influence rather than by reason of piety, this 
sort of thing continues in England and all 


attempts to abate the rigor of foolish rulings | 


seem to fail. When the Imperial House of 
Jommons divided for a second reading of the 
Burial bill, 194 members voted against, while 


only 150 were in its favor, and the bill was con- | 


sequently rejected by a majority of 44. 


S * 
* * 


The desire to be buried in consecrated ground 
is a very peculiar one, which is quite as un- 
reasonable and yet quite as natural as for 
living persons to be tortured by anxieties of 
any kind with regard to where they shall 
be buried. To threaten a devout Roman 
Catholic with a refusal to permit his remains 
to be interred in a locality where the Almighty 
is expected to look for the faithful, is to inflict 
one of the severest penalties which the historic 

“church keeps in reserve for backsliders. No 
doubt the thought and presence uf death make 
us all weaker than we are when full of health 
and strength and high spirits. We think little 
about the Hereafter, and smile cynically when 
we hear of others who are being brought to 
terms by clerical threats of excommunication. 
Admitting, however, that such threats are 
influential, it is a grave question whether these 
arrogant assertions of religious teachers serve 
the purpose for which they are used. To be 
controlled by the terrors of the law is to be 
excited into antagonisms and to cause to be 
instituted certain investigations which are 
liable to relieve the reasonable man or woman 
from the fear of many of the threatened penal- 
ties. The world is outgrowing all this sort of 
thing, and they are being quietly left as a force 
to compel the ignorant. The world is none the 
worse for its release from the terrorisms which 
are esteemed valuable by spiritual teachers 
who think that the human family can be scared 
into heaven. 

“ss 

I thoroughly believe in the good things of 
religion and the absolute certainty of a future 
life for those who deserve it, but I should not 
desire for a moment to be one of a crowd of 
cowards who yielded in this life their manhood 
and while in a panic scuttled off to some obscure 
corner of heaven simply to escape hell. Nor 
does it seem to mea very manly and inviting 
attitude for one who is dying, or for the friend 
of one who is dead, to use influence, either in 
the nature of coaxing or cash, in order that the 
body may be buried ina spot where Gabriel's 
trumpet, it alleged, will be heard on 
the resurrection morn in time to make 
it possible for the occupant of the 
grave to get up and get a good seat 
before the unconsecrated crowd begin to rush 
in. This sort of thing seems to me a little 
tough on the people who do not possess the 
influence, the opportunity or the cash to make 
their advent into heaven an imposing affair, 


is 


The Discussion of the Departmental Store 
Question will be found on page 3. 
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Rectors are sometimes found | 


Such | 





and their reception, except upon their merits, 
a foregone conclusion. 


- 
* * 


I admit that I am not quite certain whether 


the consecration of the ground in which a man 
is buried is going to help him either to with- 
stand the worms or to get a reserved seat in 
the Sweet Bye-and-Bye land. I donot intend to 
be irreverent, but reverence cannot be coupled 
with the absurdity of the proposition which 


|} even suggests that where we are buried can 


influence the location of where we are eternally 
to live in happiness, or eternally to be occupied 


| with the impossible tortures of unsuccessfully 


trying to die. 
ee 


Conventionally speaking, it is very nice for 
one to contemplate a peaceful and conventional 
funeral for oneself and one’s friends, and it is 
also a relief for one’s friends to have in view 
the putting away of a brother, or father, or hus- 


band, or sister, or someone dearto them, without | 
being involved in a squabble at the gate of a | 


cemetery. The law should prevent any possi- 


| rupter 
measures, 


is protected from any retaliatory 


* 
* 


Burial grounds under sanitary regulations 
are being located nowadays with more regard 
to public health than to any likelihood of being 
conspicuous to the eye of Gabriel, who is ex- 
pected to arouse the sleepers. The laws of the 
land should make it necessary for any corpora- 
tion or church. which institutes a burial ground, 
that anyone desiring to take a little lot in the 
city of the dead shall be permitted to do so upon 
the payment of a certain price. Those buried 
should be protected from having their bodies 
or their bones stolen, but no law should per- 
mit any functionary, civil or religious, to stand 
at the gate of a burial place and forbid the 
entrance of any corpse or those attendant upon 
it. There should be in every cemetery a certain 
portion of ground not marked by any term of 
contempt or any insignia of pauperism, where 
those who have no money can be buried, and 
the one who dies, or the friends of the one who 
is dead, shall be permitted to choose the par- 
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tenable; for if those who come out of conse 
crated ground are to be considered superior to 


| those who come up from graves which have 


not been blessed in some clerical way, what 
shall become of those who have had no inter- 
ment at all, whose bones bleach on the plains, 
are frozen in the arctic regions, or glisten in 
the sun on the desert? Where shall those be 
who have been buried in the sea or have been 
consumed by wild beasts in the forest? Are 
these unfortunates who have had no time to 
make preparation for their interment or crema- 
tion, to have their misfortunes follow them into 
the other world? Are they to lie in their 
nameless graves forever, or to listen in vain or 
from afar to the sound of the Last Trumpet or 
of the feet of the millions who pass on up to be 
received with kindness and congratulation 
before the Throne of the Kingdom of Forever? 
Must they loiter, ashamed and hopeless, until 
every last one from graves consecrated by 
human hands passes them by ? 


ships, who have perished in storms, who have 


The Comedians who appear at the Toronto Opera House next week. 


bility of any such squabble. 


possibility of an arrogant cleric forbidding the 
corpse and the mourners to enter the burial 
ground and finish up the inevitable performance 
which closes the career of every atom of civilized 
humanity. Surely when one is dead one ought 
at least to be free from the troubles of this 
earth. Itis hard enough to have in prospect 
the purgatory of one sect, the everlasting pun- 
ishment of another, or the still more terrible 
is the best that dis- 
Our miseries are 


extermination which 
believers in God can offer. 


mostly created by ourselves, insomuch as we | 


seem to hanker for tragedies and invest with 


extraordinary powers and influence those who ! 


take the greatest liberties in trying to scare us. 
It is thus that priests and clergymen of all 
denominations have acquired an undue influ- 
ence which they have been able to use for our 
discomfiture. Any layman who would dare for 
a moment disturb the placidity of a funeral or 
interrupt the last solemn rites, would be at 
once arrested and put in jail, and the entire 
community would endorse the severest sen- 
tence of the magistrate. Yet when the same 
funeral, the same rites, over the same poor 
piece of abandoned clay, are interrupted by a 
man clothed in authority, derived from 
know not where, but which in our hearts we 
are all quite sure is not directly God-given, the 
episode is considered proper and the inter- 


Death has suffi- | 
cient terrors without having added to them the | 


we | 


ticular locality esteemed most 


| Catholic if in his dying hour he holds it essen- 


those of his own faith. It is quite possible he 
may believe that long before any other denomi- 


already filled the most desirable situations in 


ments necessary for providing music through- 
out the golden streets will be in possession of 
the sect to which they belong. The Anglicans, 
acting upon the same theory, have consecrated 


England and desire to be buried in so desirable 
a situation as that occupied by bishops and 
archbishops, rectors, old families, and those 
who have been always willing to accept the 
religion provided by the state. If a man sin- 
cerely believes in the system and is informed 
that he will be judged in heaven, not on earth, 
he has a right to demand interment in the 
cemetery of his own choosing if there be 
ground vacant—and in the new cemeteries 
ground should be kept vacant for all, whether 
| they have money or not. 


. 
Se 


The Nonconformists of 
|} asserted their right nor made any claim to 





course have never 


tial to his salvation that he be grouped with | 


desirable. | died in battle, who have been stricken by the 


No cleric has a right to shut out the unshriven | sun or stiffened or turned into ice by the cold, 
| will view with affrighted and sorrowing eyes 


the motley procession which will perhaps 


| sneeringly pass them by. 


nation has heard the first rumble of the alarm | 
of resurrection, all Roman Catholics will have | 


heaven, and all the harps and musical instru- 


‘ 

I received the following letter which, signa 
ture and all, is the production of a typewriter, 
and probably principally intended to stir me 
‘** remarks.” 

THE CANADIAN MAIL ROUTE, 

DeaR Don—I read with much pleasure as a rule 

your remarks concerning men and things. But in 


into 


| your last issue you write such nonsense concerning 


their burial grounds and reserve them for the | 
use of those who belong to the Church of | 


| one’s life 


Sir Donald Smith and his returning to Canada via 
New York, that 1 feel constrained to show you that 
everybody does not agree with your views on this 
subject. You actually take the position that to be 
patriotic, Sir Donald Smith should travel to Ottawa 
via Halifax and a Canadian steamer. 

May L ask what Sir Donald Smith has done, what 
particular crime has he committed that he should be 
condemned to such a fate? 

Who but a lunatic in an advanced state of imbe- 
cility would dream of taking passage in the Nu- 
midian or Vancouver, or anything else, if a passage 
could be obtained in the Majestic, Teutonic, Lucania, 
or Campania? 

Even in the summer it is comparatively taking 
in one's hand to cross via Belle Isle Straits 
instead of by a first-class New York boat. Until we 
have decent vessels running to Halifax, please do 


| not hint at disloyalty because a man of Sir Donald 
| Smith’s age shrinks so naturally from braving the 


| exclusiveness, and their position seems most | terrors of a winter trip in a Canadian steamer. 


If so, the brave | 
and adventurous souls who have gone down in | 
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| stormy 
| unusually rough, 


| Steamers, 
expected 


| everything 
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— 


Personally I would infinitely prefer to pay for a 
steerage berth on the Lucania than to be presented 
with the captain’s cabin on the Numidian, with wine, 
etc., thrown in free, especially at this season of the 


year. Yours, etc., 


JOHN RANSFORD. 

Whoever the writer of the letter may be, he 
should remember that when a private citizen 
of a country goes abroad he has only to con- 
sider his own comfort and individual interests. 
In doing this he may a New York 
steamer to England, and be quite justifiable in 
doing so if the Canadian service is com para- 
tively so bad alleged in thé letter 
quoted. When a high functionary, however, 
of Canada either goes or comes he should 
use a Canadian ship. It may not be his choice 
nor contribute to his personal comfort, but 
the High Commissioner of Canada should not 
be heralded as traveling on even an English 
line via New York. If he were as old as the 
writer of the letter would suggest, or as de- 
crepit as this correspondent would have us 
believe, Sir Donald Smith should not be High 


choose 


as is 


| Commissioner in London, or anywhere else. 
Such a suggestion is misleading; Sir Donald 
| Smith is a vigorous man, and the voyage to 
| Halifax from Liverpool is not more tempestu- 
| ous than one to New York. 


I have crossed the 
ocean a dozen times, and three of my return 
trips have been in the Fall on Canadian steam- 
ers, during what is considered likely to be a 
season. Only one of the three was 
and in only one of the 
were the accommodations and 
particularly bad. The Canadian 
it true, have more or less 
to do Canadian business without 
affording a great deal more than a rather low 
average of service. Like a great many Cana- 
dian authors who write books and expect to 
have them read because they were written in 
Canada, some of the Canadian steamship lines 
expect to be patronized by Canadians simply 
because they sail from Canadian ports. That 
comfortable cabins and _ pleasant passages 
cannot be had on Canadian ships, however, is a 
libel even upon our inefficient service. Cana- 
dian officials, however, can very well afford to 
ride on Canadian ships, and this was the sub- 
stance of what was said in last week’s SaTuR- 
DAY NIGHT. 


three ships 
service 


is 


> 
* + 


My correspondent may know what steerage 
passage means on some of the big ships, but 
when he says that he would prefer it to 
the captain’s cabin on a Canadian liner he is 
slandering the ships of his own country, if he 
happens to be a Canadian. It cannot be denied 
that we should have a better service, but not 
for one instant can the service we now have 
be considered as bad as he represents it. He is 
simply another proof that Canadians forget their 
country too often and are prone to speak evil 
of those things which they should uphold, and 
is but a further evidence that the paragraph 
which has called forth his letter was necessary. 
Private citizens may do as they like; publie 
functionaries should do nothing which tends 
to prove that the country they represent is 
devoid of those commercial facilities whieh 


should attract population. 


* 
* * 


Following is another letter which is repro- 
duced to show how completely the gentleman 
answers himself : 


To the Editor Saturday Night : 

DEAR Str,—You make a statement in your issue of 
the 6th inst., which you repeat on the 13th inst., with 
regard to rates of postage on parcels, which I think 
on investigation you will find is altogether incorrect. 
Your reassertion if incorrect is inexcusable, but I 
for one shall be glad to be assured of your accuracy. 

You state that parcels of merchandise are carried 
by mail to the North-West at four cents per pound. 
The business which I manage pays large sums for 
postage of parcels, but we pay one cent per ounce on 
and wrapping included. If the 
express companies charge higher rates than this on 
parcels weighing twenty-five ounces and upwards, 
they are simply strangling the trade of the country 
and should be restrained. For my own part I would 
be glad to see Canadian postal rates such as they 
have them in Great Britain, which runs thus for 
parcels, the parcels not being subject to inspection, 
viz., 3d. (six cents) for the first pound and 14d. (three 
cents) for each extra pound, delivered in any part 
of the kingdom. 

Allow me to illustrate one simple way in which we 
used this arrangement whilst living in London, to 
the advantage of all concerned. We got our fresh 
eggs sent up by mail in simple cardboard boxes from 
Wales daily, or as desired, and in a long experience 
Ihave no recollection of breakage. Was not this a 
boon to both consumer and producer? And would 
not city people in this country be glad of such an 
arrangement? and certainly the farmer would also be 
glad. But thisis only a single instance of benefit); 
there are scores of others. 

Then commercially are 
postage. Invoices, statements, 
taxed three cents in Canada, whilst in Great Britain 
and 


boxes 


we made to pay unfair 


receipts, ete., are 


they go in unsealed envelopes for one cent each ; 
this is all such forms should be charged here. 

I could give many instances, if they would interest 
you, where an article costing us originally, say, only 
eight cents, has paid to the Government two cents 
as duty, and twelve cents in postage. This happens 
with us almost daily. It is not by restricting the 
present service, but by its expansion and improve 
ment, that I think the country generally will be 
benefited, and I make bold to challenge you to ask 
for an expression of views held on this subject by 
Yours truly, 

©. R. 

Toronto, March 15th, 1897. 

The rates he quotes are much higher than 
those practically in vogue in Canada, though 
they are those prevalent in a compactly settled 
country where the postal authorities pay a far 
less price for the carriage of material over the 
railroads than we pay in this country. An 
other letter, it may be said, endorsed by the 
Postmaster of Toronto, intimates that our 
statement that parcels are carried in the mails 


your readers. 
BESWETHERICK. 


Continued on Page Four. 











A FACE 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


ON KING STREET. 


in Imaginative and Romantic Story of Reincarnation. 


HERE had I seen it before ?—that 

face so strange and so familiar. 

Suddenly in the twilight it 

paused before me on the street 

the face of a youth whom I 

had never met, and yet whose eyes as he lifted 

them to mine startled some slumbering memory 

to life and stirred my spirit with a sense of 

strange familiarity, and sudden recollection of 

vanished joys, and sweet companionship, anda 
secret shared in common. 

“ Hallo,” I eried involuntarily ; ‘‘ don’t you 

remember 
The noise of the trolley drowned my voice, 
but his eyes as he stepped on the car met mine, 


and there suddenly leaped to his face a look of | 
Then the car moved on | 


startled recognition. 

and he was gone. 
Where had I seen him before? Not 

life certainly, and yet I knew him well. 





in this | 


‘To-night as I lie sleepless on my couch in | 
the still watches of the night, I seem to hear 


the sound of muffled drums, and my spirit ts 


stirred to its profoundest depths by a sense | 


of sweetest reminiscence. The 
memory are thronged with shadowy images 
imperceptible before, and a thousand deeper 
recollections, which form a shadowy background 
to the face I saw on King street. 


I know to-night that the life I am living is 
only one of a series. The spirit of man is 
eternal, will endure forever and has forever 
endured. There is no beginning, no end, from 
birth to death, from death to birth. We part 


to meet again, while fate behind the scenes 


corridors of | 
| burnt us together in Rome for loving the truth 
| too well, and I looked across from my stake to 
| his and laughed. 


sits spinning the looms of life and love, and | 


binds our souls with kindred souls in sweet 
melodic sympathies through the long vistas of 
eternity. 

In the sweet silence of the night the doors of 
the darkness are opened and the mystery is un- 
veiled. I see it act again. 

I was leading an army to battle on the 
and stretching far away 
gray light of the morn- 
gilded helmets of the 
thousand men-at-arms, 


plains of Issus, 
before me in the 
ing I saw the 
thousand times ten 
their helmets flashing bright in the sunlight, 
their gorgeous banners floating proudly to the 
breeze, their legions forming for battle at the 
summons of brazen trumpet and 
cymbal. See, they The 
t The glittering swords clash on 


imperious 
clashing advance. 
armies meet. 
the brazen helmet and shield and steal into the 
joints of the armorand drink the blood of life. In 
the tierce death struggle the warriors grapple, 
and with clinched teeth and uplifted hands they 
struggle madly, fiercely, and the air is filled 
with the noises of battle, the clash of the 
sword, the war-cries of the legions, the shrieks 
of dying men and horses. Ah, see! They have 
broken our phalanx. To the rescue, my gallant 
Greeks. Quick. Remember Marathon. At | 
the bead of the last legion I plunge into the 
battle, but not alone. Ah, no. Whois it rides 
on the white horse by the side of my gallant 
black as we ride gloriously forward, thrilling 
with. battle joy, our golden armor fiashing in 
the sun, the wild, hot blood of youth singing 
and dancing in our veins, our bright swords 
glittering in a radiant arch around our heads 
as we plunge into the battle and drive the foe 
before us like chaff before the wind? Ah, we 
were too fast. We are separated from the | 
legions. Iam surrounded. My sword breaks. 
My helmet is torn from my head. [ am down. 
They are upon me, the enemy. Their fierce faces | 
The swords and axes uplifted | 
Who springs to my 


surround me. 
fall--upon whose shield ? 
side and stands alone above me like a young | 
They throng upon him fifty to 
wounded. He is bleeding. He 
still fighting fiercely, his 
Weare saved! 


lion at bay? 
one. He is 
falls upon his knee, 
shield above me! Ah, a rescue! 
He falls into my arms. 
‘* Hephaestion,” [ whisper. 
Alexander,” he murmurs, the 
faintly smiling. As I lift the bloody helmet 
from his head the golden curls fall on my arm. 
Tt was the face IT saw on King street. 
What does it mean?) Who was Hephaestion ? 
Who was Alexander? Where is the plain of 


pale lips 


Issus ? 


Another vision floats before my eye. Where | 


ind the table is 


amI? The lights are bright 

set with costly cups—it is a banquet hall. | 
Around the table, heavily laden with choice | 
dainties, rich wines, rare foods and golden | 
ornaments, sit a company of stately warriors | 


head of the table 
ind shoulders 


clad in costly robes. At the 
sits a giant who towers a head 
above his fellows and wears a golden 
. mighty 


crown 


upon his head, and by his left side 
sword is lying, and at his right I sit, who am 
soft-footed 


his son. Noiselessly to and fro 
slaves pass, distributing wines and foods and 
fruits on golden dishes to the guests. At the 
end of the table stands a youth, and in his hand 


The eye of the king falls upon him, | 


is a harp. 
and he speaks. 
Sweet 


Singer of Israel; touch your | 


‘* Sing, 
upon the harp; | 


harp and sing.” 
his silvery voice uplifted fills 
The waves of melody beat upon 
They 


His fingers fall 
the air with the 


glory of song. 
my soul and awake sweetest sympathies. 
thrill the spirits of the guests. The wine-cups | 
fall from the hands, their voices are 
Silent as statues they sit, enthralled, bewitched, ! 
fascinated by the charm of the wonderful song | 
throbs upon the perfumed air in sweet 


hushed. 


as it 
melodic waves of love and joy. 
They throng about 


him and | 


He is silent. 
crown him with flowers and laurel. 
of the king grows dark. 

‘* He will be king,” he mutters. 

He seizes the sword and leaps to his feet, and 
the guests shrink back affrighted, but I seize 
him by the arm. 

““O, Saul, Saul, my father, spare the Sweet | 


The brow | 


Singer of Israel.” 

The uplifted arm falls to his side. I lead the 
singer from the room. Together we tread the | 
streets of the holy city to find him a place of 
refuge. His face is uplifted to mine. 

** Jonathan!” he cries. 

** Ah, David!” 

It was the face I saw on King street. 


What visions are these that haunt me as I| 


| Throw up the 


| Where am I? 


| Crush me those purple squares. 


winter frost 


pass on my way to the Forum, what dark fore- 
bodings of impending evil? What omens of 
evil portent? The cock crowed thrice last night 
and a glittering sword was hung across the 
heavens. The air is heavy with the odor of 
blood and the Tiber is moaning in its bed as I 
pass hurriedly on to the Forum. Why should 
I fear?—I who had led the Eagles of Rome 
upon a hundred battle-fields and earned the 
right to be her—— Hush! Who would speak 
with Cesar? 

Ah, lam dead! They throng about me, the 
senators; their daggers are buried in my flesh, 
and there is one among then—one face—he will 
not strike. I see him bending above me, love 
in his eyes, a dagger in his hand. O cruel blow! 

“Te tu Brute.’ 

It was the face I saw on King street. 


} 


The shadows are vague—incoherent. Many 
ages pass dimly before me; his face is framed 
in them all. We were courtiers together, and | 
kings together. We were soldiers and slaves, 
poets and priests; in courts and camps, and in 
alwaystogether. They 


the quiet of the cloister 


We were divine. The ages 
passed. I remember that glimpse of his face 
as [led the Ironsides at Edyebus. He, bonnie | 
Charlie, was a Royalist. The ages passed, all | 
moving to one tremendous consummation. 

The night is dark—black, black, black. What 
flashes of light are these swift breaking 
in on the darkness? Hark to the roar of can- 





non and the clash of steel to steel, battle and 
smoke and carnage, and the lines of contend- 
ing armies. Strange faces gather around me, 
outlined in bloody mists and smoke. It chokes 
No, it parts. I see the Eagle. 
Sound the trumpet! 
tramp! Dusky | 
I am ad- 
See 


me, the smoke. 
O, memory tremendous. 
Shadows! Tramp, tramp, 
regiments are marching behind me. 
vancing, ever advancing, over the hills. 
the white snow! Who is it rides by my side 
hills—white hills? That face— 
shadows—battles of blood and carnage! Where 
am I? These burning sands—these pyramids 

Ten thousand ages look down on him by my 
side. Shadows — darkness. Where am I?| 
Hark to the trumpet! the rattle of the drums ! 
I am leading armies to battle. See! O 
sun of Austerlitz, 
Victory ! 


over the 


See! 
memory tremendous, the 
arising, falls on his face by my side. 
Iam the ruler of nations. See! the 
kings are kissing my feet. Shadows! Where 
am 1? Hark to the tramping armies—-banners ! 
I am leading them on flame and fire! O 
monstrous conflagration, the angels of God are 
They have kindled the 
houses of Moscow. Frost! Frost!—it is in 
my veins. My blood is frozen. Shadows! 
Where am I? Alone—against the world. 
Sound the trumpet! See the sun! It sinks! 
Blood, blood, blood !—I am choking in rivers of 
blood! Fight on! I sink—I rise! Sound the 
trumpet! Who answers? What, am I alone? 
Nay! there is one by my side. Ah! hark to 
the dripping of water on the beach. Shadows!! 
Iam leading an army again. En evant! mes 
Lift the Eagles—once the best. 
dice again. My spirit is 
shrouded in darkness and _ the skies are 
ominous and dark—but still, advance, advance. 
Hark to the crash of the cannon. 
Bloodshed and courage again; bloodshed and 
smoke and courage, and the clash of steel to 
steel. Advance the Eagles! Victory is ours, 
my children, if we crush those thin red squares. 
are they iron or granite? Plough 
into them with the cannons. Crush them—- 
shatter them—rend them. Kingdoms and 
crowns and sceptres to the men that crush 

Hold back the Old Guard ; not 
I am blinded by smoke. Say, are 
Old Guard, advance! 
Veterans of 
Marengo, Austerlitz. See, they are 
gathered around me! We have held the world 
at our feet. Crush me those Briton squares—it 
will be at our feet again. Sound the trumpet. 
En avant! Hark to the tramp of ten thousand 
horsemen as they sweep like the whirlwind for- 
Do they 
break the squares? The smoke is in my eyes; 
What! they recoil! Sound the 


Croesus. 


fighting against me. 





comrades, 


They stand 


the squares, 
yet. See! 
they standing still? Ay 


Jena, 


ward down on the thin red squares, 


I cannot see. 
more. | 


trumpet. Just one more charge—one 
teform the ranks. Ah, who will lead?) Who? | 
i s ; : : , | 
Whose face is this by my side?) Who rides | 
| 


away like a whirlwind to reform the shattered 
ranks and lead them, lion-like, forward into the | 
jaws of death? See, he turns as he gallops for- | 
ward. And I see his bright sword flashing in | 
the air as he rises in his stirrups and waves a 
last farewell. His voice, sweet as a wedding- | 
bell, comes backward on the bleeding wind out 
of the valley of death. 

‘ Vive [TEmpereur.” 
eternal surging of 
no, they break 


Eternal surging of seas, 


seas, they break upon the rocks 
they break my heart, eternal 


upon my heart; J 


surging of seas. 


Where am I? Ah, [remember. Sound the | 
Just one more charge 

mea, Eh ! Did 
oh, I remember 


trumpet. one more 


en avant, someone 
What is the matter 


for a time. 


Toronto 


yes, Toronto 


I saw him yesterday on King street and now 
as I set here in the quiet of the night I can 
hear the fingers of fate weaving the loom of a | 
still more magnificent shifting the | 
scenes, clearing the stage, arranging the lights 
curtain upon the 


destiny, 


and 
other act in the drama of being. 

When I step upon the stage for the last great 
cataclysm of the 
Well 1) 
know that ever by my side in summer sun or | 
in the dark valleys of dejection 
or on the towering mountain peaks of glory— | 
forever loyal, forever true, I'll see—the face 
I saw on King street. There is no beginning 
and there is no end, only eternity and the soul. 


preparing to lift the 


act of all—the crowning 


centuries—the last tremendous war 


What if we die, we meet again, | 
On some diviner height of thought; 

O listen to the sweet refrain, 

We meet again, we meet again, 

Beyond the tears, beyond the pain, 


| Saxe-Coburg. 
| steiner. The young King of Spain is an Austro- 


| of the 


speak ? | | 


Beyond the death that slays in vain, 
We meet again, we meet again, 

Soul of my soul, we meet again 

In white eternal halls. 


Toronto, March, '97. CaIus. 





Poverty of the Blood. 


A Trouble’ that is Making the Lives of 
Thousands Miserable. 








it Brings in its Train, Nervousness, Pains in the 
Back and Side, Headaches, Heart Palpitation, 
and Results Fatally Where Efficacitous Treat- 
ment ts Not Resorted to, 
From the Sussex, N.B., Record. 
There are many ways in which people may 
prove benefactors of the human race. There 
are those who of their abundance spend large 


ing public parks. Others spend their money in 
charitable work, and in alleviating the suffer- 
ings of less fortunate fellows, and for these acts 
these people are honored. 
having obtained relief from sickness and makes 
public the means by which health was regained, 
is none the less a public benefactor. Among 
these latter is Miss Elena O'Neil, daughter of 
Mr. Jas. O'Neil, a well-to-do farmer living near 
Millstream, Kings Co., N.B. Miss O'Neil was 
attacked with anemia (poverty of the blood), a 
trouble unfortunately too common among the 
young girls of the present day, and one which 


| is certain to terminate fatally if not promptly 


checked, and the blood enriched and renewed. 
Having discovered a remedy that will achieve 
this happy result, Miss O'Neil is willing that 
less fortunate sufferers should reap the benefit 
of her experience. To a correspondent of the 
Record, Miss O'Neil related the story of her ill- 
ness and cure. She said: ‘“‘I believe that had 
I not begun the use of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills 
my trouble would have ended fatally. My ill- 
ness came about so gradually that I can scarcely 
say when it began. The first symptoms were a 
loss of color, and a feeling of tiredness following 
even moderate exertion. Gradually I became 
as pale as a corpse, and was extremely 
nervous. Then I was attacked with a pain 
in the side, which daily grew more 
and more __ intense. I coughed a_ great 


deal, and finally grew so weak that if I 


| went upstairs I had to rest when I reached the 
top. 


My appetite forsook me. I was subject 
to spells of dizziness, and severe headache, 
and was gradually wasting away until I lost all 
interest in life. I had tried a number of medi- 
cines but found no relief. In this apparently 
hopeless condition, while reading a newspaper 
I saw a statement of a young lady whose 
symptoms were almost identical with my own, 
whose health had been restored through the 
use of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills. This state- 


ment was so encouraging that I determined | 


that I would try this medicine. In my case, as 
in that of the young lady whom I had read 
about, the result was marvelous. The pain in 
my side from which I had suffered so much, 
disappeared, my nerves were strengthened, 


my appetite returned, and my whole system |} 


seemed to be strengthened and renewed. I 
am now as well as any member of the family 
and have not known what sickness was since 
I discontinued the use of Dr. Williams’ Pink 
Pills. 

‘My gratitude towards this grand medicine 
is unbounded, and I hope my statement may 
be the means of bringing encouragement and 
health to some other sufferer.” 

The gratifying results following the use of 
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills in the case of Miss 
O'Neil, prove that they” are unequaled as a 
blood builder and nerve tonic. In the case of 
young girls who are pale and sallow, listless, 
troubled with a fluttering or palpitation of the 
heart, weak and easily tired, no time should be 
lost in taking a course of Dr. Williams’ Pink 
Pills, which will speedily enrich the blood and 
bring a rosy glow of health to the cheeks. 
They are a specific for troubles peculiar to 
females, such as suppressions, irregularities, 
and all forms of weakness. In men they effect 
a radical cure in all cases arising from mental 
worry, overwork, or excesses of whatever 
nature. 

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills are sold in boxes 
(never in loose form by the dozen or hundred) 
at 50 cents a box, or six boxes for $2.50, and 
may be had of all druggists, or direct by mail 
from Dr. Williams’ Medicine Company, Brock- 
ville, Ont. 





A Good Joke on Europe. 

There is not a reigning Sovereign in Europe 
whose family is of the nation over which he 
rules, The house of Austria is in reality the 
house of Lorraine, the Hapsburgs being of 
The King of the Belgians is of 
The King of Denmark is a Hol- 


Swiss origin. 


The King of Italy is a Savoyard. 
Bernadotte dynasty in 


Bourbon. 
The founder of the 
Sweden was a country attorney at Pau less 
than a century and a quarter ago, and the King 
Hellenes is a Holsteiner. The British 
Royal family is, as everyone knows, Hanover- 


ian. The Hohenzollerns were originally Suab- 


|} sums in erecting public buildings and beautify- 


The person who | 


Mar. 20, 1897 





to face the sun. In some species of this plant 


ans, and are therefore partly Bavarians and 
this curious phenomenon does really occur. 


i 
partly Swiss. 








The man who takes a short cut to Success 
a eg has to go back and learn the regular 
road.—Life. 


‘I wonder if Adam could have had any poetic 
talents?” ‘Ofcourse not. Poets are born, not 
made.”—Indianapolis Journal. 


| Heliotrope. 

The name of the heliotrope comes from two 
Greek words signifying ‘‘twined toward the 
sun.” It has long been a belief that the flower 
of the heliotrope turns, with the advancing day, 














Economy in Stationery 


Next to the cost of note paper there is no item that is such a 
continued expense as one’s visiting cards ; it is, however, impor-’ 
tant that these should be of the finest quality and done in 
accordance with accepted forms. 


Our cards cost no more than the LOWEST PRICE IN 
. CANADA, and are the same as those supplied by Tiffany of 
New York. ; 














WM. TYRRELL & CO. 
- 12 King St. West, Toronto 


WEDDING INVITATIONS __|| 
FAMILY STATIONERY | 











A few things, such as Beauty of Design, Finish, and 
general excellence of appearance, all can understand ; but | 
there are not many who possess the needed knowledge to 
select a bicycle on its merits of construction, material and 
workmanship. 


The cheap wheels inported only to SELL almost make it 
necessary to get an expert’s opinion before investing. We 


court expert inspection, and have no fear of the result— 
you'll ride a “ Welland Vale” without doubt. 


“Perfect” ‘Garden City” 
“Dominion” 


FACTORY 
St. Catharines, Ont. 


TORONTO STORE 
77 Yonge Street 


elland Vale 


Mfg. Co., Ltd. 





for 1896. Just out. Gives explicit 
instructions for embroidering tea 
cloths, centerpieces and doilies in 
all the latest and most popular de- 
signs, including Rose, Jewel, Delft. 
Wild Flower and Fruit patterns. 
It tells you just the shades of silk 








to use for each design, as well as 
complete directions for working. 
Also, rules for knitting Baby's 
Shirt and Cap and crocheting 
Baby's Bonnet; 90 pages, over 60 
illustrations. Sent to any address 
for 10c. in stamps. Mention ‘for 
1896 Corticelli Home Needlework.” 


BRAINERD & 
ARMSTRONGQ’S 


Doyley and Centerpiece Book just 
published, the most up to-date 
book on the subject, sent to any 
address for 10 cents in stamps. 


Address— 


Corticelli Silk Co., Ltd. 


50 Richelieu St. 
ST. JOHNS, P. Q. 














SEND 
FOR 
ILLUSTRATED 
CATALOGUE. 


| Salesrooms, 169 Yonge St., Factory, Toronto Junction | 






| Kings Ride—~» 
| The Cleveland 
A Wheel Fit for Kings 


RII 


Models 27, 28 and 29, Price $100 
Models 22 and 23, Price $75 


H. A. Lozier & Co. cea 








ANNOUNCEMENT OF 
CLEVELAND CYCLING 
ACADEMY OPENING 


LATER. 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT 








The Attention of Governments and of City Councils ts Called to the 
List here Given of Firms that have Gone Out of Business, 
chiefly because the People ave Being Humbugged by the Features 


DEPARTMENTAL STORES. 


of a Circus and the Principles of a Lottery. 


HE manner in which business men and 
newspapers have taken up the fight 
against the new scheme’ whereby 
capital seeks to get a monopoly of all 
the avenues that communicate between the 
producer and consumer, is most encouraging. 
Letters are coming in from nearly every town 
between Montreal and Windsor, and presently 
an army of defence will have been organized, 
with local camps in every town and village 
that is not wholly resigned to its fate. 
But right here it is not out of place to devote 
& paragraph to those men who admit all the 
evils that are charged against departmental 
stores, bid us God-sneed in our efforts, but say: 
‘* You can't really do anything.” These people 
are worth reasoning with because they are 


honest, and I hope they will begin over again | 


and think the matter out from the very basis 
of it, on into the future as far as they can see. 
It is important that they shall be won over, for 


they do the cause more harm than any other | 


class. ‘* You might as well try to turn the St. 
Lawrence from its course,” they say. It seems 
to me that that simile might be improved. 
Those of us who have gone into this crusade 
might better be described as trying to kecp the 
St. Lawrence in its channel and to defeat those 
who have dammed up the stream at a given 
point in order to inundate all the country 
above that point and to make an arid waste of 
all the country further down stream. To keep 
up the simile, it might be added that some very 
extensive and wonderful dyking has been done 
in Holland. 


channel was almost as crooked as the ways of 
that trade which we assail—but 
ened that channel. If, therefore, we look to 
the rivers or the sea for encouragement we 
tind it. 

Suppose that a man claims that departmental 
stores cannot be abolished, yet even then he 


should join with us, for if we cannot do that, | 


we can at least do these things: 

We can make the departmental store pay a | 
tax bearing the same just relation to the busi- 
ness done as the taxes formerly paid by other 
stores bore to the business done by them. | 

We can regulate the employment of chil- 
dren in departmental stores, as we have done 


with regard to factories. 

We can, in the interests of the human family, | 
make it imperative that girls and young | 
women, if employed in such stores, shall be 
paid sufficient wages to buy food and clothing. 

We can amend our postal laws so that the 
mail cars shall not be the delivery wagons, the 
postman shall not be the messenger boys, nor | 
the postoflice staff the shipping-clerks of de- 
partmental stores, whilst our mail service is | 
maintained by the Government and run at the 
cost of an enormous annual deficit. 

We can see to it that the advertising matter 
of departmental stores shall pay its own way 
as it travels through the country, and not re- 
main as now a charge and burden upon the 
state. | 

We can put a check upon the mendacity of 
those who issue advertisements calculated to 
injure or destroy other places of business, at 
least requiring that an advertisement shall be 
a valid. basis of contract and not merely an 





irresponsible trick. 

We can insist upon and secure a legislative | 
investigation into the entire methods of de- 
partmental stores, so that if evasions of exist- | 
ing regulations are common or if practices are | 
in vogue that require new regulations to pro- 
tect the purchasing public, remedies may be 
applied. This investigation could disclose 
what effect, if any, the new craze for “ cheap- 
ness” has had upon the number of inches in a 
foot, the number of feet in a yard, the number 
of ounces ina pound. If there is any difference 
of opinion as to whether bargains should be 
sold by avoirdupois or apothecary weight, the | 
Commission could definitely settle that point. 

If that Commission discovers that depart- 
mental stores make a dead-set against special 
dealers in some line of trade, making mis- 
statements of values and combining all in- 
terests in one endeavor to crush out those par- 
ticular dealers so that they may occupy an 
undivided field, this must rank as a conspiracy 
and a misdemeanor. 

There are many things to be done, and even 
those who say that departmental stores have | 
come to stay and that it is impossible to pull 
them up by the roots, must admit the imme- 
diate need of some action to protect the people | 
from the consequences of their unthinking 


covetousuess, 


* 
* * 


In every town in the province 
Ilow let the business men who are 

TO alive to the situation get to- 
gether AT ONCE and appoint | 
an chairman and a secretary. 
Those local business men who are not alive to 
the need of instant action should be left out, 
for three energetic men can do more in this 
cause than twenty who are undecided and 
indifferent. Send the names and addresses of 
the chairman and secretary to SATURDAY 
Niaur office, Toronto, and we shall furnish the 
list to the secretary and committee of the 
Retail Merchants’ Association of Toronto, 
which is a powerful organization. What is 
necessary is the names of a couple of energetic 
men in every town and village of the province 
to whom notice may be sent at the proper 
moment of aconference to be held and such 
other action as is contemplated. Newspapers 
everywhere will please see that this idea comes 
before the notice of local business men. They 
will act without any urging. 

Herewith we give a list, compiled for us by 
Mr. J. D. O'Brien, of wholesale and retail 
houses that have gone out of business in To- 
ronto within the past few years. A great many | 
of the names in this list will be at once recog- 


ORGANIZE. 








The sea rolls as it likes along the | 
sea-bottoms, but Holland belongs to the Dutch. | 
The Don River twisted its way into the city | 
over a course like the writhings of a snake—its | 


we straight- | 





but retired voluntarily. 


last few years. 


is also given, and let it be understood that 


amount of actual capital invested, or, in most 


nized as those of men or firms that did not fail, 
The fact, however, 

stands out big and significant, that the follow- | 
ing firms have gone out of business within the 
The capital of each man or firm 


“capital” as shown here does not mean “the 
value of stock carried,” but it means the 


cases, the rating given the men or firms by 


Bradstreets. 
retired from withdrawn the 
respective amounts opposite their names from 
active use in Toronto, thereby reducing the 
' commercial and financial vitality of the city : 


business and 


CAPITAL. 
Alex. Boyd & Co. dry goods...$ 125,000 
Bryce, MeMurrich & Co. * 200,000 
McMaster & Co..... - 400,000 
W.J. McMaster odes = 100,000 
Samson, Kennedy & Co. " 75.000 
Tait, Burch & Co. pie ; 100,000 
Jas. Scott & Co, Gea ‘ o 150,000 | 
Hughes Bros. 7 “ 200,000 
Jatfray & Ryan . grocers 7 10,000 
|} Kdward McKeown dry goods 10,000 
T. Thompson & Sons : = ; 102,000 
H. A. Nelson & Son faney goods 150,000 
Ewing ~ Co. = 35,000 
Woltz Bros. & Co, ‘ ~ 75,000 
Withrow & Hillock planing mill 50,000 
J. M. Hamilton & Co. dry goods 25,000 
John Ryan & Co. me 15,000 
Toronto Jobbing Co. " 10,000 
Toronto Knitting & Hos’y Co..hosiery 25,000 
J. A. Skinner & Co, crockery .. 100,000 
Armson & Stone dry goods 25,000 
EK. Arnett. st iktak wie 6-0'9:6 : 1,000 
W. H. Bleasley & Co...... ; 25,000 
McLean & Mitchell dry goods... 20,000 


faney goods 25,000 
dry goods. 3,000 
oa 4.000 


Mitchell & Lester, 42 Scott 

T. E. Braime, 620 Queen west 
Jno. Brewer, 337 Spadina 

Francis Brown, 83 Chestnut 
kX. Broome & Co., Yonge street = j 5,000 
Carsley & Co., 216 Yonge street $3 50,000 
Deitch & Co., 722 Queen west ms 5,000 
G. W. Dunn & Co.,, 240 Yonge a 20,000 








W. Lauder & Co., 39 King west.trunks, bags 5,000 
Jollitfe & Co., 591 Queen west..furniture . 2 
Thos. O'Brien, 443 Yonge st :% 





Departmental stores call for investigation at 
the hands of Toronto City Council, because 
they are injuring the city; 

They require to be investigated by the Legis- 
lature, because they operate throughout the 
province ; 

They require the attention of the Dominion 
Government, because they operate in the 
North-West Territories, and also make use of 
mail and other privileges not originally con- 
templated. 


* 
* * 


I am told that many who used to avail them 
selves of market excursion rates to Toronto 
are quite indignant because that privilege is 
now denied them. ‘Take the town of Whitby 
and the country surrounding it, and study out 
the whole case—any other town will answer as 
well, Brampton, or Georgetown, or Oakville, or 
even those towns lying one hundred miles 
farther away, from which people order goods 
by mail instead of dealing at home. But let us 
consider Whitby and its environments in order 
to get a concrete case. 

The residents of that town and the farmers 
around about it should pause to consider what 
they are doing. Fifteen years ago a farm lying 
one mile from Whitby was worth $100 an acre 
or more. To-day the same farm could not be 
sold for more than $60 or $65 an acre, It is the 
fashion to ascribe this to all sorts of fancy 
causes—generally some political error is charged 
with having depressed the value of farm lands, 
but have we not got a much nearer and 
natural explanation? When buying 
man likes to get one fronting 


more 
a farm a 


The following firms, then, have 


J. W. McAdams, Queen west..boots, shoes. 5,000 
J. A. McCarville, 67 Yonge dry goods.. 10,000 
| McKee Bros., Queen west. linen imptrs. 5.000 | 
J. G. Robinson, 480 Queen west. 10,000 | 
tichard ‘Tew _ crockery 10,000 | 
| White, Joslin & Co. laces.. 40,000 
Hickson, Dunean & Co., 25 
Front ; faney goods 35, 000 
Higgins & Co., Yonge boots, shoes 10,000 


25,000 | 


Thos. Dunnet & Co. furs, hats. 25,000 
J. W. Fenner & Co., Yonge st..dry goods 10,000 
kK. J. Hill, 1176 Queen west ‘ - 3,000 
Alex. Hay, 446 Queen west 10,000 
R.A. Hunt & Co., 109 King east 15,000 
W. Lauder & Co., 67 Yonge st os ; 2,000 
| H.S.Morrisson & Co., King east, * 10,000 
A. R. Purland, 700 Queen west. ” ; 3,000 
Hugh Robb, 494 Queen west = 10,000 
J. H. Shearer & Co., 226 Yonge 15,000 
Singer Bros., 653 Yonge street 15,000 
W. J. Somerville & Co., 575 
Queen west ‘ 10,000 
B. Spain, Queen west merch’t tail’r 10,000 
Rh. Walker & Sons . ary goods 200,000 
M. Kassel, 369 Queen west . 5,000 
| Devaney Bros., 437 Queen west “ 25,000 
| J). Grant & Co., 167 Yonge st. 15,000 | 
A. A. Alexander, 486 Queen w..hats, furs 5,000 
P. Curran, 152 Yonge street ae ; 3.000 
Cooper & Smith boots, shoes. 250,000 


Jas. Bell & Co.. 169 King east. .gent’sfurn’gs 5,000 
1. Cooper, 109 Yonge street : m 10,000 
| Chas. Stark & Co., Church st..faney goods 50,000 
k. Hood, 682 Queen west -hosiery mfg 3,000 

| Sterling, McCredie & Co. furs aa 15,000 | 
Allan Furniture Co. furniture . 10,000 
Adair Bros., 55 York street fancy goods 10,000 
Foster & Pender furnishings . 35,000 
H. k. Hamilton, 22 Bay street... boots, shoes. 50,000 

Skillen & Co., Queen west dry goods 25,000 | 
T. Hoskin, 700 Queen west boots, shoes. 5,000 
Win. Beatty & Son, 3 King east.carpets 50,000 
Wright & Co., 55 King east . ; 3,000 

| Geo. Adams, 367 Queen west. ..clothing 10,000 | 
A. W. Abbott, Rossin House. .drugs........ 5,000 
RK. 8. Robinson .... Clothing ; 3.000 

Bailey & Lambert, Alice st....chairs ous 2,000 | 
Fr’k Taggart & Co., 89 King w.watches 10,000 
Brandon Mfg. Co brooms 35,000 
C. E. Boyd, 1180 Queen west shoes 2,000 

Butler Bros., 484 Queen west. - 2,000 | 
Samuel Crabb, 101 College is: f 1,500 
T. Kennedy & Co., 186 Yonge.. “ — 4,000 
John Mellon, 374 Spadina is aad 2.000 
| Jas. Lane & Co., 107 King e " 10,000 

Patterson & Cumming, 604 

Queen w etree 3.000 
| J. B. Thompson, 142 King e shoes s 5,000 
; Chas, Beatty, 488 Queen w.... confectary.. 1,000 
| Ellis & Keighley, 2 Bay street. .spices “a 20,000 
| John Taylor, Bay street .. boots, shoes 3,000 
A. J. McLean, 442 Spadina avy. .tailor...... 2,000 
United Service Co., King e ....clothing .... 5,000 
Jos. Cooey & Co, 370 Queen w..wall papers. 5,000 
Charlesworth & Co ... boots, shoes. 10,000 
R. Clatf seers ‘ = : 3,000 
Cc, C. Anderson & Co watches. . 10,000 
John Muldrew.. dry goods 25,000 
Jas. Lockhart & Co : . a 50,000 
George Howell boots, shoes. 3,000 
J. A. Banfield mfg agent 3,000 
W. Gaynor drugs. . ; 3,000 
Danford, Roche & Co 20,000 
Damer & Son boots, shoes 10,000 
C. Davidson & Co. car. hard’e 20,000 
| Chas. M. Green lamps, whl'e. 20,000 
Hault & Co up‘hol’s sup 10,000 
William Lauder corsets 1,000 
Geo. Mann & Co teas. 10,000 
McArthur, Gownlock & Co hats 25,000 
McKenzie & Hamilton dry goods. 10,000 
J. H. MeLean & Co.. boots, shoes. — 100,000 
Miller & McElroy. gent’s fur'gs. 20,000 
W. Millichamp & Co. show cases 75,000 
Angus Morrisson & Co gloves... 10,000 
Total, ...... $3,701,000 


“T used Dr. Chase’s Syrup of Linseed 
and ‘Turpentine for severe throat 
trouble,” writes Mrs. Hopkins, of 254 
Bathurst street, Toronto. “It proved 
most effective. I regard it as one of the 
best household remedies there is. It is 
easy and pleasant to take and drives out 
the cold with surprising celerity.” 


TORONTO, Feb. 24, 1897. 
Edmanson, Bates & Co., Toronto. 
Gentlemen,—I hereby certify that I 
was troubled with a very bad cold for 
over two months. After trying several 
preparations which did not help me, I 
was fortunate enough toget Dr. Chase’s 
Syrup of Linseed and Turpentine. The 
first bottle I took relieved me, and two 
more made a complete cure. 
lor the benefit of others I cheerfully 
give this testimonial. 7 
Yours truly, 
SAMUEL FLEETWELL TOPLIS 
G. T. R. Brakeman, 
25 Maple Grove avenue, 
Parkdale. 


Croup. 








on a main road and as near a good market as i 


CHILDREN JUST LOVE 





‘I tried a bottle of Dr. Chase’s Syrup 
of Linseed and Turpentine for a trouble 
some affection of the throat,” writes 
Manager Thomas Dewson, of the Stan 
dard Bank, now of 14 Melbourne ave., 
Toronto. “It proved effective. I re- 
gard the remedy as simple, cheap and 
exceedingly good. It has hitherto been 
my habit to consult a physician in 
troubles of this nature. Hereafter, 
however, I intend to be my own family 
doctor.” : : 


Toronto, Feb, 24, 1897. 
Edmanson, Bates & Co., Toronto. 
Gentlemen,--I was suffering from a 
chronic cold, which had been bother 
I had tried 
three or four doctors, but they did not 
cure me. Mr. Wm. Pierce, of 64 Elm 
avenue, told me about Dr. 
Chase’s Syrup of Linseed and Turpen- 
tine, which I tried and was cured by 
three bottles. 
Yours truly, 
W. H. Quinn, 


220 Sorauren avenue, Toronto. 


ing me for over one year. 


Grove 





IT DRUGGISTS 


=» 





DR. CHASE’S Syrup of 
Linseed and Turpentine 


CURES LA GRIPPE, ASTHMA, BRONCHITIS 
SEE CURES HERE IN TORONTO: 


*“My little boy had a very croupy 
cough,” says Mrs. Smith of 256 Bathurst 
street, Toronto. ‘‘My neighbor, Mrs. 
Hopkins, recommended me to try 
Chase’s Syrup of Linseed and Turpen- 
tine. I did so, and the first dose did 
him good. One bottle completely cured 
thecold. It is surprising the popularity 
of Chase’s Syrup in this neighborhood. 
It appears to me it can now be found in 
every house.” 


TORONTO, Feb. 24, 1897. 


Edmanson, Bates & Co., Toronto. 


Gentlemen,—Having been cured by 
two bottles of Dr. Chase’s Syrup of Lin- 
seed and Turpentine of a hacking cough 
which had bothered me for over two 
months, I think it only my duty to 
certify to this for the benefit of my fel- 
low-moulders and others. 
Yours gratefully, 
WILLIAM Prerce, Moulder, 


64 Elm Grove avenue, Parkdale. 


Dr. Chase’s Syrup of Linseed and Turpentine 


soothes and heals affected parts. relieves the overcharged membrane, relieves congestion of the 
air passages, arrests the progress of fever and inflammation. 
demulcents and expectorants from the prescriptions of Dr. Chase, and is specially effective in 


It is prepared from the finest 


25 CENTS 





possible. That farm one mile from Whitby 
was one mile from a good market fifteen years 
ago ; ; 
good market. For fifteen years the owner of 
that farm and the owners of adjoining ones 
have been building up a town twenty-eight 
miles distant and tearing down the town 
whose juxtaposition and conveniences once 
made those farm lands worth $30 or $40 an acre 
more than lands situated a few miles further 
back in the country. Not only this, but people 
resident in the town of Whitby and owning 
property there or earning a livelihood there, 
have aided in pulling down the town and re- 
ducing it to the status of a mere emergency 
market. The local merchants have been used 


when goods were wanted on credit: the cash 


has been carried away or sent away. Let me 


| Sry again, I only use Whitby as an illustration, 


and not because it has suffered more than 
other places. 
In a certain town that I could name a mer- 


to-day it is twenty-eight miles from a} 





, 


priced a certain book. ‘ Two-fifty ! 
claimed. ‘** You just wait until I show you 
something.” 
back with the same book, which he had secured 
on bargain day at a Toronto departmental store 
for $2. Two weeks later the stationer entered 
the tailor shop to get a suit of clothes. He 
asked the price and secured a sample of 
cloth, A week later he entered’ the 
tailor shop in a new suit which he had 
secured in a Toronto departmental 
and invited the tailor to 
astic over the “‘bargain™ he had secured. It 
requires only a very little reasoning power to 
argue out the results of such methods upon any 
town in Ontario. But there are many who 
want to buy away from home and expect to 
retain the custom of their neighbors. They 
should be pulled up with a sharp jerk. 
Municipal employees, school-teachers, and 
other public servants are accused in many 
letters received by SATURDAY NIGHT of spend 


he ex- 


store, 
become enthusi 


He crossed to his shop and came | 


The taxes paid by 
local merchants to support schools are paid to 
school-teachers and sent away to build up the 
monopolies that aim to crush out those local 
These foolish instructors in learning 


lages that pay their salaries, 


dealers. 
gain nothing in the course of a year, but while 
buying by mail they have all the excitement of 
a lottery—they hope to draw a big prize. But 
local merchants need no special act of the Legis- 
lature to stop this. 
* influence.” 
School-teachers in Toronto and out of it should 
go to the blackboard with a piece of chalk and 
figure out whether their salaries are now so 
large that they can afford to promote a condi- 
tion of society that will, in three or four more 
years, unless combated, reduce their salaries 
by one-half. MAcK. 


They need only use their 








His Ready Excuse. 
‘**How dare you, sir!” she exclaimed, after 
the deed was done. 


*“You must not mind me,” he replied. ‘1! 


| chant tailor one day entered a book store and | ing all their money outside the towns and vil- | am a chronic osculatory kleptomaniac.” 





Ketchem, Skinem & Cookem’s 


ENORMOUS STORE 


Read Our Advertisement 
We Change It Often — am 


We want to have a straight talk with the 
thousands of people who deal with us. We 
discharged two employees this week—one man 
aged 29and the other aged 24. They wanted 
to get married and asked fora raise of wages 
from $4.50 to $5 per week. Of course we told 
them to walk out, and their places are now 
filled by two boys getting $1.25 per week. This 
enables us to announce a 


Great Economy Sale 


to-morrow. This is not mentioned in a spirit 
of boasting, although we do feel that we de- 
serve credit for the vigilance we show in keep- 
ing down expenses. People are getting mar- 
ried every day who shouldn't. Our other clerks 
have taken warning, we hope, from the occur- 
rence just mentioned. The people may depend 
on us—we have things down fine. But we 
shall get em closer yet. 
shears something's got to come off—you may 
have noticed that if you have ever measured 
anything bought from us by the yard. One of 
our clerks, a capable fellow, but one whose 
ideas on the salary question belong toa past era, 
now gets S11 per week. He quits at the end of 
the month, and there will be a regular 


Land Slide in Prices 


But this is all by the way and extraneous, as 
it were. We can sell you [let us express that in 
other Words] —-we can supply you witha diction 
ary containing the word “extraneous” and all 
others in use thirty-four years ago, for $1.29. 
If the school teachers will come from all cor- 
ners of the city wlth their pockets full of taxes 
gathered from property owners, we shall sell our 
entire stock of these dictionaries [three copies] 
at the above awe-inspiring reduction in price. 


First come first served, and nobody allowed to ! 


When we take out our | 


|! rooms, we are proud to know that 


examine contents. This rule is imperative, 
owing to the millions of people who will want 
dictionaries to-morrow. 

If we were to say that ‘to-morrow we shall 
sell at an exorbitant price everything that is 
sold during the day,” the public would stop 
street car traftic for hours in crowding in to see 
what we meant by it. But we won't delude 
the public. We love the Toronto public, it is 
so “dead easy.” Our advertising man, who 
has written advertisements for departmental 
stores all the way from New York to Denver, 
and has never yet been successfully arrested, 
says that you are the deadest easiest public he 
ever amused himself with. 

Now let's get down to business. To-morrow 
we sell men’s collars (14, 145, 19 and 19}—these 
are the only sizes) at 5c. each. If your neck 
won't fit one of these collars. we have a special 
department for altering and hem-stitching 
men's necks, or we can sell you other collars at 
2Zle. or 27c. We mean business, and are willing 
to lose $45 in bargaining certain well-known 
and much-thumbed articles to-morrow if there 
by we can induce 45,000 customers to rush to 
our stores. That costs 


One Cent ,..¢%, Ten People. 


There's nothing small about us, only our wage 
bill and our assessment. 

The old dealer didn’t understand the busi 
Wedo. People used to buy what they 

now they buy what we want to get 
rid of. Wecan sell men’s frieze overcoats to 
old maids on the hottest day insummer. This 
is no idle bar-room jest. Speaking of bar 
saloon 
keepers’ wives and hotel-keepers’ wives come 
from all parts of the city to deal with us. 
That's right. We pay such high salaries to our 
clerks that they have lots of money to spend on 


ness. 
needed 


; beer, wine and cigars. When we get the whole 
business of the city, and the outlying parts of 
the town are dead, we'll call off business for 
one hour every day at 10 a.m. and again at 
3 p.m. to allow our employees to go east, west 
and north to support the saloons and hotels. 
The story that we intend selling liquors in 
bulk, and beer and light wines by the glass, is 
false, for the authorities have so far persist 
ently refused us a license. 

Property owners should deal with us, because 
if we are ruining their property, perhaps they 
can get something below cost and thus ruin us. 


To Working People 


we would say that we are exterminating the 
horde of middlemen who feasted upon labor 
and sucked its life-blood. Mechanics used to 
be ground down and forced to go on strike to 
get good wages when building stores for middle 
men. We have corrected ail that; it sha'n't 
occur again, for they ain’t building any more 
stores. It is said that we throw people out of 
work and have no soul or conscience. We give 
this the lie by making this unprecedented offer : 
Any storekeeper or workingman thrown out of 
work by us and emigrating to Algoma, Assina 
boia or elsewhere to take up farm land, will, on 
sending us his correct name and address, re 
ceive by return mailacopy of our ‘large and 
beautiful illustrated catalogue 


FREE. 


Capitalists are quick to see a point, and to 
them we would say: If you want 100 men to 
morrow 1,000 will apply and work at any price 
at all. Hungry people have no choice. We 
have brought this about. 

We don’t like money. We hate the very 
sight of it, and our one aim in life is to hide 
' millions of it in our vaults. ' 


i 


Here are Some Special Drives for To-morrow 


Good imitation Spools of thread, specially hand-painted to deceive jc 
the keenest eye with large, perforated basswood cores, cach 


from the neck to bottom button on waistcoat 


Men's two-ply White Linen Shirts, new fashion, extending in length 49° 


Boots and Shoes, bought at a bargain in lumber rooms of shoe fac 
tories, carefully paired by our sorters and just as good as if 99° 


they'd been meant to be mates, per pair 


COME EARLY AND AVOID 


have but one chun 


lar price. 


Finest imported Imitation Vinegar, only purest spring water and Cc 
carefully tested acids used, per quart péses 


Very finest Silks, extremely nutty and chic, for one day only, as we 32°¢ 


k of this fossil left, per yard. ‘ 


500 Vacant Stores in Toronto at 15 per cent. of their value. 
10,000 Houses in Toronto, reduced to 30 per cent. below cost 
The labor of 100,000 men, women and children reduced 4 below regu- 


THE MUMPS 
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Around Town. 





Continued from Page One. 
at four cents a pound is incorrect. I did not 
say that every parcel was carried at this rate. 
Both the letter quoted and the other one refer 
to boxes. The four-cents-a-pound rate does not 
refer to goods in boxes, but to *‘and-so-forth” 


things in packages. Those who desire 
to know the price of postage do not 
need to go to the postmaster here, nor 


should the postmaster here find it conveni- 
ent to make sweeping assertions with regard 
to ‘“‘incorrect newspaper reports.” If goods 
cannot be sent at four cents a pound from 





Toronto, then the publishers of SATURDAY | 


Nicut and the executive of many other con- 
cerns which have used that rate have been 
unduly favored. But such a rate is or has 
been in existence, though it is quite correct 
to allege that candies and artists’ materials 
packed in boxes are more highly taxed. What 
was written and is under criticism by Mr. 
Beswetherick had reference to the goods 
shipped by departmental stores, We were not 
talking about eggs, for, unfortunately, Toronto 
people can keep hens and that sort of thing 
right in the town, or get the freshest things near 
home, and will continue to do so while men are 
found to advocate such a monopoly as is being 


created by departmental stores. The four- 
cents-a-pound package rate and the rule 
governing it is quoted below, and it was 


abuses of the regulations which were aimed at: 


Bona fide patterns and samples of merchan- 
dise, not exceeding 24 ounces in weight, may be 
sent to any place in Canada at one cent per 
four ounces. Must be put up so as to admit of 
inspection. Goods sent in execution of an 
order, however small the quantity may be, or 


articles sent by one private individual to an- | 


other, not being actually trade patterns or 
samples, are not admissible. 

It is the abuse of this that I have 
writing against, together with that 
allows certain printed things to go at a four- 
cent-per-pound rate. 


are seldom examined and everything goes. 
« 
* * 


That this rule has been abused, no doubt 
without the knowledge of the Postmaster of 
Toronto, is likely true. Everything that has 
been said with regard to the misuse of the 
postal system by the departmental stores is 
also true in the past, if it is not in the present, 
and if the same system is not being pursued it 
has been changed within a very few weeks. 
Publicity brings about a certain number of 
reforms, and probably the Postmaster of To- 
ronto, who lives mostly on a farm near Wood- 
stoek, may find that he does not 
everything that is going on even in his own 
Don, 


been 
which 


office. 





Social and Personal. 





Many a modish dame and thoughtful busi- 
ness man on the west side is this week full of 
regret in contemplation of the departure this 
summer of Rev. Mr. Roper from St. Thomas's 
church. Everywhere one heard the same story, 
the hearty appreciation of the man, the teacher 
and the priest. Mr. Roper must certainly be 
possessed of extra strong personal magnetism, 
and qualities of heart and head above the 
ordinary, to have bound so firmly to himself the 
affection and devotion of people not apt to be 
emotional or given to idealism. <A faint sound 
of consolation is heard in a promise of a very 
fine man as Mr. but the 
general note is regret unadulterated and sin- 
cere at the loss of their pastor by a very large 
cultured 


Roper'’s successor, 


and enthusiastic congregation of 


people. 


* 

After months of waiting on tenter hooks of 
uncertainty, St. Andrew's secured their Belfast 
preacher, who arrived last week in New York. 
To-morrow Mr. McCaughan 
occupies the pulpit at St. Andrew’s, and will 
doubtless repeat his success as a preacher in 
Ireland here in the Queen City. St. Andrew's 
has been through such a long and trying time 
of waiting, that the best is none too good fora 


week tev. 


reward of patience long sustained. 
# 

Miss Edith Marling, whose bright, pretty face 
is so welcome in many a bright circle, has been 
for some time quite ill, and went to Grace Hos- 
pital this week suffering from an attack of 


i] 


Everyone hopes she will soon be 


appendicitis. 
convalescent. 


Miss Appleby of Oakville is visiting her aunt, 
Mrs. Lewis, in Rosedale. 


* 
Several of our young people will spend the 
Among others, Miss Edith 
delightful 


summer in England. 


Greene is now preparing for this 


holiday. 


The skating season has extended itself well 


on into spring this year, and every day on 


which one may enjoy this bracing sport seems 
so much clear gain after the first of March. 
great impetus has 


the 


There is no question that a 
large and 
the Victoria 


been given to the pastime by 
smart coterie who have reserved 
tink on Monday evenings and Thursday after 
noons this and last season. The Victoria Skat 
ing Club has been a great pleasure to its many 
supporters, who are just beginning to realize 
that this swift and graceful sport must shortly 
give place to their other summer diversion, 
under the name of the Knickerbocker Bicycle 
Club. On Monday last a most numerous and 
sparkling assembly skated at the rink, and I 


hear in all quarters what a jolly time they had. 


At the last practice of the Toronto Philhar 
monie it was announced that their first concert 
takes place at Massey Hall, April 29. 

o 


Mrs. Hutton of the Queen's Park is enjoying 
a visit from her brother, Mr. C. C. McCaul. 


* 


Mr. B. B. Cronyn has gone to England. 
* 


Miss Justinia Harrison leaves for Ottawa to- 


day. Mrs. Harrison is to go down later on. 
* 


Miss Edith J. Miller's departure to-day for 
her home in Winnipeg has been a regret to 
many warm friends who have been charmed to 
have her among them during the past season, 
One evening this week a farewell soiree musi- 


cale was given to Miss Miller by Miss Tully, at | 


Mrs. Mason's in Spadina road, where these two 
clever ladies have been en pension for the past 
few months, Excellent music and a congenial 
artistic circle were the assurance of a lovely 
evening, which passed only too quickly. On 


know. 


The latter sort of parcels | 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


Tuesday evening Miss Miller sang at the service 


| of praise in Westminster church, and was after- 


wards entertained at supper by Mr. and Mrs. 
Arthur Ross. Mrs. Ross, though not yet quite 
restored to strength, was the usual bright and 
cordial hostess we have all learned to love, and 
shows no trace of her severe illness of many 


weeks, 
* 


Mrs. Warren Burton has been visiting her 
sister, Mrs. Walter Barwick, at her home in 
St. George street. On Saturday a little dinner 


was given at the Hunt Club in her honor. 
* 


Miss Gussie Hodgins leaves to-day for Ottawa, 
and is to be the guest of Mrs. Avery, I am told. 
Mrs. Hodgins is happily quite better and has 


been in the country this week for a little change. 
* 


The ordering of acvcling costume is one of 
this month’s duties, and the consideration of 
the various fabrics, cuts and colors a question 
of considerable interest. The Jaeger establish- 
ment in King street west has an enviable re- 
cord from last year for excellent and satisfac- 
tory work in this line, and many of our best 


gowned riders owe their chic and comfort to | 


Mrs. Wreyford’s clever work. The Wreyford 
skirt is so well known among smart people that 
it scarcely needs a mention, and the light 
porous woollens of which Dr. Jaeger is so great 


a faddist have been worn and tested for all | 


they are worth. The chances of a chill are 
reduced to almost nothing when one is clad in 
the only proper material for cycling garments, 
and the comfort and safety therein enjoyed are 
thoroughly appreciated by those bright and 
intelligent people who agree with that smart 
writer who says, “It is nearly 
stupidity to be ill!” 


* 


always a| 





Miss Mabel Sewell of Quebec is visiting Mrs. | 


John Gibb of Rosedale. 


* 
Mrs. W. Patterson of South Drive, Rosedale, 


receives on the second and fourth Mondays. 
. 


Lady Slavey at the Grand next week bids 
fair to interest and amuse a large contingent of 
good people, who find compulsory stagnation 


| not at all to their liking in the six weeks’ dust 


and ashes of the penitential season. A jolly 


good laugh goes with Lady Slavey. 
* 


The death of Rev. John Mutch, pastor of 


| the Grenadiers found little to remind them of 


| ability more than 


money was put by the tougher element on the 
other fellow. I hear a tale of woe from a 
certain educational seat, that the students 
were not allowed down town to get the first 
tidings from the seat of war. And very pro- 
perly, I am sure, were they so restrained. 
Boxing is a manly art, as wine is a good drink, 
but prize-fighting and drunkenness are not to 
be accepted on that account. It was a sermon 
in flesh and blood to study the faces on Yonge 
street at four o'clock on Wednesday; anything 
but approaching the ideal were their various 


types. 


* 
Professor Young will give a tea in the 
library, Trinity College, after this afternoon’s 


lecture. 
* 


Monday callers heard Mrs. Le Grand Reed 
singing like a bird in her pretty home in 


Ontario street. 
* 


I had a peep a few days ago at the exquisite 
presentation silver service given to Mr. and 
Mrs. R. S. Williams by the employees of the | 
Oshawa factory. The service proper is supple- 
mented by a dainty little five o'clock set of 
three pieces, and a cabinet of table silver in 
abundant and infinite variety of articles. Truly 
a princely gift, carrying a load of good-will. 

* 


Miss Sibbets and Miss Clark, who have been 
visiting Mrs. Lewis Howard, have returned 
home. 


* 


Mrs. George Dunstan gave a charming little 
evening on Wednesday, in honor of her guest, 
Mrs. Coutlee, who has previously been staying 
with her sister, Mrs. Fleming of Huron street. 

* 


Hard times may have struck here and there | 
in Toronto, but the ladies who undertook to | 
-anvass for subscriptions for the new colors for 





the fact. As I remarked last week, the order 
might as well have been sent any time to Eng- 
land, for enough, and more than enough, has 
been easily obtained to meet all expenses. By 
the way, I wonder how the Assemblies turned | 
out financially? Though their generous pro- | 
moters desired only that expenses should be 
covered, it occurred to me that in all prob- 
that may have been the | 


| reward of their untiring and enthusiastic work | 


Chalmers’ Presbyterian church, is deeply re- | 


gretted. He was one of the most popular men 
in the Toronto Presbytery, possessed of great 


| physical and mental vigor, and his place will 


| be hard to 


fill. It is said of him that he 
preached very little on points of doctrine, and 
a great deal on the practical everyday use of 
Christianity in the affairs of life. 

* 

Mrs. George Warwick of St. George street is 
entertaining her mother and sister, Mrs. and 
Miss Murphy of Ottawa, and on Monday gave 
a young people’s progressive for Miss Murphy. 
Misses Ina Keighley, Phillips, Rogerson, 
Hamilton, Saulter, Elwood, and Messrs. Rogers, 
Harbottle, Eber Phillips and Hood were among 
the merry guests. 


* 
Mrs. Charlie Temple and Mrs. Jack Drynan, 
two new mammas, whose lovely girl and boy 
are admired by everyone, are welcomed back to 


| Herr Ruth’s most promising pupils. 


as organizers and hosts, and should such be 
the case, everyone will wish them more and 


continued social successes. 
* 


Among the rising young pianists who are 
working hard and showing splendid results of 
careful training is Miss Mabel Hicks, one of | 
With a | 


| charming face, dark eyes flashing with talent, | 
and a modest and earnest manner, Miss Hicks 


gives that pleasure by her playing which pro- | 


| mises always greater excellence and advance, 
| and gives earnest of the same by careful and | 


conscientious work at present. 
* 


Col. Mason entertained the officers of the | 


| Royal Grenadiers at his lovely new home in | 


such quiet social circles as we are perforce con- 


demned to during Lent. 


* 

Hon. Mr. Blair and Miss Blair were in town 
for a short visit this week. 

The short visit of Countess Wachsmeister 
this week was scarcely sufticiently known to 
impress many who would have been delighted 
almost inspired Swede. I 


to have met the 


Queen’s Park on Tuesday evening. Everyone 
was delighted with the reunion, and admiring | 
remarks are being made about the beantiful | 
and elegant home which was the scene of such | 
a jolly affair. 


* 

Friday evening the pretty drawing-rooms of 
Mr. and Mrs. I. Murray Hamilton, 65 Grosvenor 
street, were a bower of beauty decked with 
roses and carnations, in honor of the twenty- 
fifth anniversary of the marriage of the genial | 


| host and hostess. About forty friends had been | 


hear, from a charming source, of the Countess’s | 
the fortunate prize-winners were awarded very | 


rare intelligence and power, and also of her 
magnetic influence over all who heard her. It 


and let her arrival be duly heralded in these 


columns that many of our readers who are, too | 


late, regretting this lost opportunity, may see 


and hear her at some future time. I am told 


that her Monday evening address was most | 


interesting and that her answers to various 


questions showered upon her were wonderful. | 


She spoke on Sunday, Monday and Tuesday on 
most absorbing topics largely studied in these 
day S. 


* 
I hear that Professor Goldwin Smith did not 
escape the grippe by a March sojourn in New 


Jersey. It seems to find its victims every- 


where, and daily new 
to the list of sufferers. 


names are being added 


* 

Mrs. George Allen Case, who has been rather 
an invalid for some weeks, is now regaining 
strength, and the balmy spring which we are 


all impatiently looking for will probably quite | 
has been inserted in the chancel wall in memory | 


restore her. 
* 


Mr. Walter Stewart is in Rat Portage, doing | 


quite a good thing in mines. All Watty’s many 


friends wish him success. 
* 


a progressive euchre party on Tuesday evening, 
for Miss Burnham of Port Hope, who is visit- 
ing Mrs. Alfred Wright. The the 


evening was gowned in white silk, with tiny 


guest of 


bolero of scarlet embroidery, which was vastly 
chic. Mrs. May, who is always sweet and 
pretty, black fichu of 
diaphanous material, trimmed with white val 
The first ladies’ prize was won by 
Mr. McCormick 


wore a dress, with a 
encrennes. 
Miss Nicol of Cookstown, and 
was the fortunate gentleman. 
Stammers assisted the hostess, looking unusu 


ally well in pale blue. Among the party were: 


| Mrs. Billings, Mrs. Cameron, Misses Strange, 





Monahan, Palin, W. Palin, Patterson, Linton, 
Macdonald, Yda Milligan, and Messrs. Ash- 
worth, R. Townley, Deane, McCarthy, Alfred 


Jones, Claude Macdonell, Fox, Willis, McCor- | 


mick and Whiteley. 


Mr. Bevans Giles of the Bank of Commerce, 
Montreal, is spending a few days in town on 
sick leave. 


* 

The usual patriotic ebullitions of the Patron 
Saint of Erin's own devotees were quite swal- 
lowed up in the interest of the prize-fight in 
Carson City. From three o'clock on, Yonge 
street above King was jammed with the 
queerest types of humanity on Wednesday, and 
expectation was evidently concentrated on the 
bulletin boards of the various newspaper 
oftices. When the thin man was announced 
the winner, quite a few jaws fell, for a lot of 


| pretty silver souvenirs. 
is to be hoped she will come again to Toronto | sented to each guest a pretty souvenir in the 
| shape of a silver button with dates 1872 and 


Mrs. Newton May of Lakeview avenue gave | residence. 


invited to share in the festivities. The first | 
part of the evening was devoted to progressive 
euchre, and after two hours spirited playing 


The hostess also pre- 


An orchestra discoursed | 


| 


1897, and monogram. 
sweet music during refreshments and for the 
dancing, which was kept up until the ‘‘ wee 
hours.” 


sma’ 


a 


Mr. Eddie Cronyn has returned to Rossland. 


The engagement of Mr. W. H. Cawthra and | 
Miss Maude Beatty has been announced. | 


* 
Mrs. Louis Jordan, the charming wife of the 
pastor of St. James’ square Presbyterian church, 
gave a small luncheon on Wednesday. 


* 

Mrs. W. D. Johnston of Muskegon has been | 
visiting Mrs. J. J. Ray of Spadina avenue for a | 
few days. | 

: 


Visitors to Trinity College who have stayed 
for chapel after lectures and teas on Saturdays, 
have admired a very handsome brass which | 
of Major Charles Jones, who died last March | 
at Constantine, Algiers. Major Jones was a 
brother of Trinity’s registrar, so familiar a 


figure as the host of Deneside, his College 


The most ancient society in Toronto is the 
St. George’s Society, which was established in | 
the vear 1835. During the sixty-two years of 
its existence it has vigilantly looked after the 
interest of the English poor of the city. The 
demands upon the coffers of the Society during | 
the past winter have been exceedingly heavy. | 
Cards of invitation are being issued for a grand 


| charity concert at the Horticultural Pavilion 


Miss Charlotte | 





at the Normal School a fortnight ago, | 
will be placed at the disposal of St. 
| George’s Society. The soloists will be: 


| George Gooderham, Mrs. Henry Cawthra, Mrs. 


on Thursday evening, March 25, when the 
services of the ladies of Mr. Schuch’'s Choral 
Society, who made such a successful debut | 


Miss Minnie Gaylord, Miss Frances World, 


Miss Louisa Craig, Miss Jessie Cochrane, 
Miss Laura Sturrock, and Miss Marion 


A collection will be taken up in aid 
of the charitable fund of the society. The 
patronesses are: Lady Gzowski, Mrs. A. S. 
Hardy, Mrs. John Cawthra, Mrs. E. B. Osler, 
Mrs. Beardmore, Mrs. Elmes Henderson, Mrs. 


Chapin. 


George T. Denison, Mrs. F. Barlow Cumber- 
land, Mrs. R. W. Elliot, Mrs. Stanway, Mrs. 
S. H. Janes, Mrs. J. Herbert Mason, Mrs. | 
Sweatman, Mrs. E. A. Welch, Mrs. G. H. 


Gooderham, and Mrs. George A. Cox. 
7 


From the appearance of the subscription list 
for the Davies-Mills concert, to be given at the 
Massey Hall on March 30, it will be a brilliant | 


| snapped fair in half, while the hat sailed ma- 


kenzie 


| Davidson, Mrs. J. H. Plummer, Mrs. George 


| East. 


| non-rental of dozens of shops down 


| to the supply, there is a very great demand for 


| having time to go home for luncheon or dinner 


| crowded at noon 
therefore the time is practically lost while en 


| suitable apartments down town. Many reasons 


| priety demands, 


| friends at cards on Monday evening. 


affair. All the boxes have been taken and Vice- 
Royalty has promised to honor the concert with 
their presence if satisfactory arrangements can 
be made soas not tointerfere with the Countess 
of Aberdeen’s visit to Chicago on Aprill. Mr. 
Ben Davies sings all next week in Boston as 
tenor soloist at the Boston Musical Festival, 
and comes direct to Toronto. This will be his 
only appearance in Canada, and those who 
have not already subscribed should secure seats 
at once. Mr Watkins Mills is already well 
known here and in himself should fill the hall. 
In addition, there is a double quartette of well 
known local talent, who will render some of 
the best of Moore's Irish melodies. 


All sorts of perils come to the intrepid March 
pedestrians. On Friday a sudden and frightful 
little blizzard descended on some worthy per- 
sons trying to pay a few calls in the exposed 
region above Bloor and Spadina. One lady was | 
blown off the sidewalk into a common flooded 
with water, and her grand feather-crowned hat 
was caught from her head, the hat-pins being 


jestically across a miniature lake, where no one 
could do anything but wait until it chose to 


make for the margin. 
* 


The course of Viavi lectures to women on 
Tuesday afternoons are attracting crowds as 
usual. These lectures are free and are held in 
the Confederation Life Building. Next Tuesday 
the subject will be Our Girls, and the lecture 


begins at three o'clock. 
* 


I hear from Mrs. Herbert Mason, the presi- 
dent of the Toronto Chamber Music Associa- 
tion, that the soprano engaged for the second 
concert of the course is Miss Elsie Lincoln of 
Boston, of whom great things are expected. A 
list of the membership of this association will 
show how well represented are culture and re- 
finement therein, and will doubtless induce ' 
many to wish to join with these ladies to make | 





' the association more of a success than ever. | 


The members already registered are: Lady | 
Gzowski, honorary president; Mrs. Herbert | 
Mason, president ; Lady Thompson, Lady Mere- 
dith, Mrs. Hardy, Mrs. Goldwin Smith, Mrs. | 
Loudon, Mrs. Welch, Mrs. Sweatman, Mrs. B. 
E. Walker, Mrs. Arthurs, Mrs. Cosby, Mrs. 
Hutton, Mrs. George T. Denison, Mrs. J. Mac- 
Alexander, Mrs. Street, Miss Carty, 
Mrs. Irving Cameron, Mrs. John Cawthra, Mrs. 
T. G. Blackstock, Mrs. Ramsay Wright, Mrs. | 
J.D. Hay, Mrs. Albert Gooderham, Mrs. J. I. | 


Robert Darling, Mrs. A. E. 
Austin, Acton Burrows, Miss Gurney. 
Mrs. Torrington is the secretary-treasurer, | 
The second concert for this season takes place | 
} 
| 


Mrs. 
Mrs. 


Dickson, 


on Monday evening, April 5. The place chosen | 
for holding this concert is not yet decided upon, | 
and will be announced later. It is the aim of | 
the Toronto Chamber Music Association to so | 
promote chamber music in | 


encourage and 


| Toronto that it will become an established fea- 


Association hepe to have the assistance of all 


\ 

ture of art in our city. The members of this | 
| 

who | 


lovers of music in the city, and of all 
realize what en educational factor concerts of 
this kind must be. | 





* 

Miss Mendels of Montreal, who has been on a 
lengthy visit to her aunt, Mrs. Lorie of Sher- 
bourne street, has returned to her home in the 
During her sojournin the Queen City 
she has made a large circle of friends, and will 
be greatly missed by all who had the pleasure 
of meeting her. 


Mr. J. 


Castell Hopkins has been recently 


| elected a member of the American Historical 


Association, and an honorary member of the 
Nova Scotian Historical Society. 
* 

Forecasts for she spring and summer bring 
us the good old bareges of our mothers and 
of some of our grandmothers. Debenham’s 
bareges are things of beauty, and are not as 
often exported ag they should be. This summer 
we shall also have the dear dimities, freshest 
and most lovely o* cool frocks, always coming 
like new from the laundress. The girls of 1897 
are going to look pictures in these old-new 


fabrics, as you will see! 
* 


One hears a great deal of lamenting at the 
town. 


Though there is nota demand for shops equal 





nice, neat, compact and well finished living 


flats, where persons occupied during day | 
and evening in the city could live com- | 


fortably near their work. The average | 
© | 
the cars by the _ business 
living in the suburbs and 


spent in 
or woman 


time 
man 


is about two hours each day. The cars are so 
and at six o'clock that one 
cannot read or even plan and think in comfort, 
route. It is impossible to get convenient and 

‘ ‘ } 
render it unpleasant, for the dwellers in flats | 
are not as conventional in many cases as_ pro- 
Won't someone clear out a lot 
of those abject little rookeries and set up a 
fine, well built apartment block, where small | 


flats of four or five rooms may be rented ? 
* 

Macoun a few 

Among 


the guests present were: Major and Mrs. Cart- 
wright, Mr. and Mrs. Alfred Wright, the 


Mr. and Mrs. entertained 


Misses Fitz-Gerald, Miss White of Woodstock, 
and Messrs. Hulme, Armstrong, Willis, O'Reilly, 
and others. 
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SPRING OPENING 


FRENCH MILLINERY DRESS STUFFS 
SPRING SUITINGS 
Drap d’ Eté 
Cashmere 
/ Canvas Weaves 
Spring Colorings and Novel Effects 
Grenadine, Fish Nets 
Check and Stripe Suiting 
Heather Mixed Plaids 
Fancy Plaids 


NOVELTIES IN GLOVES 


Fancy Stitched Gloves in all colors, with the two 
large Dome Fastener, for street wear. 


Special Fancy Stitched Gloves, $1.25. 
For this week, 4 button Gloves in all colors, 75c. 


Paris Kid Glove Store 








‘in 11 & 18 King Street East 





ea Sets 


We are selling a line of these goods 
decorated with dainty sprays and 
gold edge for 


$2.90 per set.. 


‘The Pantechnetheca 


116 Yonge Street 





There is 
Delightful 


N 
lh 


VMI. 


A 


TO na. 





Freedom 


shopping here. You 
are never forced to 
| buy. 
You come in and 


look around and you 
see one of the most 
beautiful stores on the 
continent. 

The immensity of 
the stock accounts for 
the lowness of price, 
and exactness rules 
throughout, making it 
a safe place for buy- 
ing or repairing. 


KENTS’ 


Leaders of Jewelry Fash- 
ion, Watchmakers, and 








Sign of the 
Big Street Clock. | 


144 
YONGE STREET 
2nd door north of 


Be oe, St. Goldsmiths. 
Ma AV AA AV A A A 
This is the Month... 


MARCH x .¢ 


to buy 
Anti-Wind Preparations 


And we have them... 


LANOLINE CREAM 
CREAM OF WITCH HAZEL 
_______- DERMOLINE 


Geo. A. Bingham, 100 Yonge St. 
er eer eee reer nee 
Treat Yourself 3 


To Some Flowers 


Our Lilies, Violets, Daffodils or a dozen 
other sweet favorites are irresistibly charm- 
ing,and you may buy Roses now from $la 
dozen up. 

If out of town, order from our descriptive 
rice list. We deliver all orders in perfect 
reshness. 


Ly, bpeis 


5 King Street West, ’Phone 1424 
445 Yonge Street, ’Phone 4192 
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Comfortable... 


SADDLES 


Cleveland’s 
Brooks’ 
Middlemore’s 


RICE LEWIS & SON 


LIMITED 
Cor. King & Victoria Streets 
TORONTO 
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Social and Personal. 





The third of the series of lectures on the Eng- 
lish, Universities was given by the rector of All 


Saints’ church irf Trinity Convocation Hall last 
Various persons had predicted that 


Saturday. 
Mr. Baldwin's lecture would attract the largest 
audience of the course and prove the most 
enjoyable. As a matter of fact these prophecies 
were not fulfilled, the audience being rather 
smaller and the lecture of quite a different 
style from its predecessors. Mr. Baldwin gave us 
an almost distinetly personal experience, and 
was naturally debarred from the saying of 
many things which he might have said by the 
honorable wish not to appropriate the thunder 
of the’ lecturer who is to tell the story of Oxford 
this day week. I remarked last week that the 
Reverend Arthur was capable of anything, but 
in that remark I had reservations, one of which 
I withdraw. According to his own confession 
he has attended a religious service minus 
certain articles of apparel which Archibald and 
the proprieties the world over regard as abso- 
lutely indispensable to an al fresco appearance. 

Mr. Baldwin told us a good deal about meals 
(indeed one’s appetite was sated before time 
was up, and various pleasant ‘‘teas” were 
enjoyed in College); 


that when a man breakfasts with another man, 
the substantials of bread, butter and milk are 
supposed to be provided for oneself by oneself ; 
that the “prayer-grinder”™ most appreciated 
is the one who takes least time to rattle 
off the service; in fact, the impression of 
Oxford men and their ways given by the 
lecturer of Saturday was decidedly a matter of 
putting the worst foot foremost. To-day Pro- 
fessor Edward Cayley will present to us A Son 


of Oxford, probably in a more serious fashion | 


than that of the lecturer of last week. After 
Mr. Baldwin's lecture groups of friends took 
tea with the Provost and Mrs. Welch, Professor 
Huntingford, Professor Bedford-Jones and Pro- 
fessorand Mrs. Clark. Among the guests of 
the latter were Miss Hees and her guest, Mrs. 
Kroh of New York, Miss Featherstonhaugh, 


Mr. and Mrs. DuPencier, Professor Simpson | 
One of the beautiful spots | 
which many linger to admire at Trinity is the | 


and several others. 


chapel, where on Saturday the service is some- 


what enhanced by a surpliced attendance of | 


the men, as is the rule on Sundays, festivals 
Evensong at Trinity chapel is not 
“*prayer-grinder,” but in an 


and ‘‘ eves,” 
conducted by a 


intelligent and reverent manner, and is much | 


GEO. W. COOLEY 


appreciated by those who have time to remain 
therefor after the Saturday lectures. 


Mrs. Featherstonhaugh of Cotfield has been 


laid up for some time with a very severe cold. 


* 
The news of the death of Mr. E. Jackson 
Sanford, son of Hon. Senator 
South, where he had gone for his health, caused 
a tide of sympathy to rise in every friendly 
heart toward his parents and his bereaved wife 
and little child. Mr. Sanford was only thirty 
years old, and had been married for five years. 
In every walk of life, intellectually, socially, asa 
man of affairs, an athlete and a sport, he was 
known, admired, and acknowledged as a leader. 


Mrs. Sanford, his mother, who so lately graced | 


Oszoode dance and other social festivities here, 


with a presence at once radiant and elegant, | Ca ’ 
| milk impossible. All drivers carry Inspector's last 
| report. Come and look through our premises. 


was fortunately able to be with her son at the 
last. The Senator was quite overcome with | 
the sad news of his son’s death, and to both 
these well known and mourning relatives the 
sympathy of hundreds goes forth. Mr. San- 
ford’s funeral took place from the family resi 


dence. 
* 


Mrs. DuPencier is not receiving visitors dur- | 
ing March. | 


Several items, one or two of which got into | 
print, have been sent in to these columns by | 
persons who are either anxious to get them- 
selves into trouble, or are the victims of a dense- | 
ness of stupidity which calls for sympathy, did 
it not also evoke annoyance in quarters where | 
annoyance should never be given. The items | 
sent in are always carefully preserved, and in 
case of inaccuracy there has never been the 
least difficulty in finding who was to blame. 
Perhaps this remark may serve as a caution to 
one or two persons, if they only apply it. 


* 
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Never, during the last decade, has Lent been 
sO universally observed in society, the calm | 
surface being searcely rippled by a function of | 
any sort. The only important gathering since 
the season of sackcloth and ashes began, was 
the birthday party at Llawhaden, of which the 
date was decided in a total disregard of church 
observances some twenty-one years ago. I 
hear of two more birthdays which are to be 
celebrated in Lent, one next Tuesday evening | 
and one on the Tuesday following. 


+ 


One of the queer things that bloom in the 
spring is the Horse Show poster. I wonder 
what sort of a nightmare our impressionists are | 
enjoying in their preparation for competition 


therein. 


* 

One of the funniest of Lenten diversions was 
invented by a bright girl in a big city last week, 
when she and a party of her girl friends were 
yawning and yearning for something to break 
the dull season. ‘ Let’s have a hat-trimming 
party,” she suggested, and as a languid interest 
awoke,‘ for men!” she concluded, and the girls 
shouted in glee. So they got as many hats as 
there were giris, and madea circle on the draw- 
ing-room floor with cushions, and piled therein 
a wild and varied assortment of ribbons, 
aigrettes, feathers, flowers, buckles and pom- 
pons. They invited their best young men to 
come and each to bring a thimble, and the 
young men, all unconscious of their coming | 
woe, presented themselves promptly. The girls 
at once ordered trimmed hats, and with many | 


a groan and smothered swear the hats were | 
trimmed by the men, But the results were a 
revelation. One young fellow evolved one of 
the prettiest of chapeaux, which he tried on his 
customer with the air of a Bernhardt, amid the | 
applause and envy of all the other maidens. 
‘* Well, you can do one thing well, anyway,” 
said they, and the man-milliner meekly mur- | 
mured, *‘ Thanks, awfully!" Asa Lenten dis- 





‘cipline the affair seems to carry the signs of 


success, for it took the conceit out of the girls | 


at all events. 
7 


To our various lady tourists I would recom- | 


we learned that marma- | 
lade is ‘‘squish” and milk is ‘‘cow” at Oxford; | 


| WM. C. HockIn 
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The NASMITH CO., Ltd. 
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567 Yonge Street 


IMPORTER OF 


SCOTCH WHISKIES 


Sanford, in the | 


IRISH WHISKIES 





Telephone 3089 


THE ALPINE 


J. B. STEVENS 
Veterinary Surgeon 





Business Manager. 
Toronto's High Class Dairy 


Patronized by the leading families of the city. 
Cattle and farms under rigid ins spection. Impure 


| TELEPHONE) The Alpine Dairy Co. 


4450 / 


Cor. Yonge and Isabella 





LESFEFSSFFSSTSFSSFZETSETE FTSEEEEN 
Princess Complexion 


Purifier will positively clear your 
face of Freckles, Liver Spots, Tan. Sunburn, 
Eezema, or any other impurities. Price $1.50, 
express paid. 


Protect Your Face 


from March winds by using that 
finest and best toilet cerate, Jasm ne Kos- 
meo. Price 75c.. by mail. 
‘kin and Scalp Diseases successfully 
Send for book 





treated. Consultation free. 
‘Health and Good Looks.” 


GRAHAM DERMATOLOGICAL INSTITUTE 
Tel. 1888. 41 Cariton st., Toronto 
Superfluous Hair, Moles, etc., removed 

forever by Electrolysis, 
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Calling Cards 
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L huvtsley 


Copper Plate Printing 
only $1.00 per too 


See that your cards are printed 
“direct from plate.” 


BAIN BOOK & STATIONERY CO. 
53 King St. East, Toronto. 





mend the purchase of a traveler's pocket from 
the Julian Sale shop in King street west. 
Speaking from experience, it is a very handy 
and secure little notion, and the safest possible 
receptacle for jewelry and small valuables in 
cash or kind. So many scores of women are 
going abroad this season that there should be a 
run on travelers’ pockets in more senses than 


one, 
7 


Mrs. Magann of Dowling avenue some short 


| time ago suffered the loss of her father, and 


we shall not see this piquant and charming 
little lady in society again this season. 


. 

Mrs. Sutherland of Sherbourne street gave a 
large tea on Thursday of last Week to a number 
of her lady friends, who very much enjoyed 
the reunion. Mrs. Sutherland is one of the 
bright women of Toronto, full of vitality and 
thoroughly up to date, and it is always a great 
pleasure to her friends to pass an hour with 
her. On Thursday no one did that, for it was 


| but a mere fraction of time which could be 


given to the many who crowded about their 


~BRANDIES | 


and was a very pleasant one. Mrs, 


and a party of young ladies were very busy ir 


and yellow respectively. 
* 


casual invitation. 
* 


Miss Aileen Daws son, bac k with her to Mont- 


skating is so much the mode 


Everyone is sorry to hear of the death of Mrs. 
Edward Fisher's mother, Mrs. Durgan, in Bos- 


keenly her bereavement. Mrs. Fisher will be 
home in about two weeks. 


* 





- 
On Friday evening of last week Mr. and Mrs. 
W. McKendry of Gifford street entertained a 


party of friends at a very enjoyable parlor | 


musicale. 


* 


| Miss Laura M. Moir of Brantford is visiting 
with Mrs. C. Kirby of Clarence square 


S. Hudson of the Canada Permanent, 
. Stowe, 


Mr. R. 
| with wife and daughter, Mrs. Frank .J 
has gone to Clifton Springs Sanitarium for a 
| season of rest and pleasure. 
Among the functions of last week unavoidably 
; omitted from our last issue, was the annual 
dinner of Company * E,” Queen's Own Rifles, 
' which took place on Wednesday evening at the 
Grand Union under most happy and enjoyable 
circumstances. Quite a number of guests were 
invited to join Major Mutton and his merry 
men at the festive board, and as ‘*E” Company 
pride themselves upon the superior character 
of their entertainments, an array of talent was 
engaged to make this year’s reunion in every 
j; respect equal tothat of former years. At the 
close of a well served dinner, toast, song and 
sentiment became the order of a jolly evening. 
The principal toast, The Canadian Militia, 
found an able respondent in Lieut.-Col. 
Scoble, who paid a fitting compliment to the 
efliciency of the Queen’s Own, and _pre- 
dicting that possibly ere long it might be 
necessary to call the services of the Cana- 
dian forces into active requisition, opined 
that the Company at whose festive board they 
were assembled would render a good account 
of their loyalty to their Queen and country. 
Major Heakes, Assistant-Surgeon Palmer, 
Capt. Kirkpatrick, Major Mead, R. A., and 
others also acknowledged toasts, and in con- 
nection with one of the most patriotic, Mr. ¢ 
Leroy Kenny indulged the Company in an 
elocutionary treat by rendering in very fine 
style a pathetic story of the Civil War. It was 


that the boys went home to acknowledge that 


they had spent a most enjoyable time. 
* 


Mr. and Mrs, A. L. Maddox of Parkdale cele- 
; brated their silver wedding on Friday evening 
last, when a great many friends assembled at 
their residence and enjoyed a pleasant evening. 


Mr. and Mrs. T. Gilmour, who have been 
staying at the Queen’s for the winter, left on 
Wednesday for South Carolina and Old Point 
Comfort, to remain the spring months. 


Mrs. Klingenfeld of 494 Huron street will be 
the hostess of the Polyglot Fortnightly Club 
this evening. 


A very pleasing event took place on Monday 
evening of this week, the occasion being a pro- 
gressive euchre party and dance given by Miss 
Pearl Pringle of Queen street east. Among 
the invited guests present were: Mr. J. F. 
Taylor, Mr. Frank Irvin, Mr. M. Woodhouse, 
Mr. Geo. W. Ferrier, Mr. H. Simmons, Mr. R. 
Westlake, Mr. .J. Stevenson, Mr. Erwin Orton, 
Mr. D. Inches, Mr. Charles Conley, Mr. J. H. 
Williamson, Mr. and Mrs. A. M. Woodhouse, 





Mr. and Mrs. Paul, Mrs. Lindsey, Mrs. Heaur, 
Mrs. Hoogh, Miss Simmons, Miss Orton, 
Miss Alice Torden, Miss Maggie Ferrier, 
Miss Hattie Woodhouse, Miss McDonald, Miss 
Dewart and Miss Stevenson. Miss Pringle 
received her guests in a charming manner and 
did all in her power to make all present spenda 
most enjoyable evening. 
—_—_—_——o— 

‘*How did Nell Glynn look in her new ball 

dress?” she asked. *‘T don’t know,” he replied ; 


“but the large majority of her that w as out of 
it looked stunning.” —Cleveland Leader. 


“There was a strange man here to see you 
to-day, papa,” said little Ethel, who met ‘her 
father in the hall as he came home on Wednes 
day night. ‘‘ Did he have a bill?” ‘ No, papa. 
He had just a plain nose.”— Newark Call, 


the tea-rooms, where dainty tables were plenti- 
fully served and admirably decorated in pink 


Three or four small card parties have en- 
livened the quiet of different localities during 
the past week, and most of them were simply 
the informal coferie summoned by telephone or 


Mrs. Granville Cunningham took her niece, 


RTS 
real last week, in time for the grand carnival 
at the Victoria Rink, where the graceful little 
| Toronto skater would hold her own with the 


best of les jolies patineuses of the city where | Vi |] 
mcunaehienn Sweet Violets 


hostess at meeting and parting hour. The 
gathering included many well known people, 
Griffith, 
sister of Mrs. Sutherland, assisted in receiving, 


ton. Mrs. Fisher has been most of the winter | fashionable one for this season. Our stock is com- 
in attendance on her mother and feels most | 


Mrs. A. M. Heustis (nee Hamilton) has gone | 
for a visit to Mrs. Archibald of Methuen, Mass. 


| long after the hour when ‘“‘churchyards yawn” | 
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UR stock 


complete. 


of New Shirtings is now 
All the latest novelties and 
English Zephyrs and 
Beautiful 


colorings in fine French Cambrics, 


Scotch Oxfords, direct from Paris and London. 
new shades. Samples and measurement mailed on appli- 


cation. 





co 


G 










TH THE Most ECONOMIC, CONVENIENT, | 
| & PORTABLE FORM OF SOUP | 
a 


[AZENBY'S 


Look 
Here, 
Ladies 






| 
| 
aI 





(MULLIGATAWNY, GRAVY, JULIENNE, ETC) 
| gaihbeantne nore thse secs 
_EACH SQUAR € Wi ILL PRODUCE & 













iy 
SU AOUS SoU 


a ahlten ———— 








Prepar ed by 


E LAZENBY& SONL°18 TrinityS! LONDON SE al 


| rarer eevee 








VMI AI A A AM A AY A AY 


Nothing so Suitable’ 


Vak 


Don’t Miss Our Window Display 





| Theever fresh and always popular odor and the FOR 
| plete, from different makers, ranging from 25e. to BOYS OR GIRLS 
$2.00 per ounce bottl:. Any quantity you desire. 

AS 


VIOLET PERFUMES 


Le Grande’s Violettes Du Czar (Russian Violets). 


Ths Crompton 
III Hygeian Waist 


Which can be laundried when 
necessary without injury to 
the garment. 


Pinaud’s Reine and Parma Violettes. 
toger & Gallet Vera and Ambre Violettes. 
Houbigant Bouquet de Violette’s. 
Breidenbach’s Wood Violet. 

Rimmel's Violettes. 





Crown Parma Violettes. 

Lubin’s Violet and Wood Violet. 
Atkinson's Violet and Wood Violet 
Giraud’s Violets and Wood Violets. 


VMI MIM AM AV A OM, 


sold in all the Stores 


VIOLET TOILET WATERS 
Pinaud’s, Rimmel’s, Colgate’s. Roger & Gallet’s. BEWARE OF IMITATIONS 
Hooper's Parma Violet Tooth Powder 25c. 


MANUFACTURED BY 


Roger & Gallet, Vibert, Pinaud. The Crompton Corset Co. 
HOOPER & CO. eaadecibialians 
43 & 45 King St. West | VA" AP LM 4 47 AV MI LV AP A AV 


Stylish and Useful 


VIOLET PERFUMED SOAPS 
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Telephone 536 
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Of Bangs and Fringes are the 
greatest comfort and time-saving 
convenience to the ladies. 

They are beautifully light in 
make, natural as nature, and 
never require curling. Ladies 
should give their own haira rest 
from curling and wear in the mean- 
time one of Armand's Natural 
Bangs. Prices are reasonable 
We handle nocheap goods, but sell 
good articles cheap. You can 
always rely on our goods and the 





HAIR GOODS | 


Like anything 
else, can be 
made up in vari- 
ous grades and 
to sell at various 
prices. By this 
time it is pretty 
well knows that 
those sold by ‘The 
Dorenwend Co., 
Ltd., are strictly 
of the highest 
grade. 

Our opportuni- 
ties for offering 
real bargains 
are of the best, 
enjoying a large 
patronage and 
turning over an 
immense 
amount of ma- 
terial annually. 
We work ona 
close margin. We call particular attention to our 
styles in ladies’ Frontpieces and Back Coiffures, also | 
our Wigs, Toupees, &c. 

Our hair dre ssing rooms are well equipped and eur 
attendants such as to perform all attentions to the 

hair to perfection—dressing, shampooing. singeing, 
cutting, curling, &c. Also manicuring, face mas- 


sage and »teaming, &e. Dalad! Gook’s Turkish Baths 


The DORENWEND CO., Lid, 
103 & 105 Yonge Street 





work we do. 

Our immense new stock of Hair Goods, Switches, 
Waves, Bandeaux, Toupees, Wigs, etc., are up to 
| date. 

Before buying see others first, then go to Armand’s 
after, and you will be sure to get suited in style, 
quality and price. 

Armand’s Ladies and Children’s Hair Dressing 
| Parlors. The best, largest, lightest and cleanest 
place in Toronto. Hair carefully attended to. If 
your hair is not in good condition, never fail to come 
tous. Wehave the bes experience in theory and 
prac tice on hair, scalp and skin. 

Premature gray hair treated and restored to any 
color or shade. Colorless and dull hair made bright, 
soft and glossy. The fashionable color, auburn 
| brown, is the style. Goto 


ARMAND’S 
if you want nice hair. 
441 Yonge, cor. Carlton Street 
Toronto, Ont. Tel. 2498, 











Are the finest in Canada, having 
all the latest appliances, and r- 
fect in its appointments. e 
sleeping accommodation for the 
night bathers is the finest on this 
continent. Thoroughly experienced attendants for 
ladies and gentlemen. Masseur, Massense and Chi- 
| ropodist always in attendance, 
| 204 King St. West 
Phone 1286 T. T. COOK, Prop., 
Late Prop. Montreal T urkiah Bathe. 


SR ELIS EO SDE TNA TERT SII ltl SC AN AA 
BALM OF BEAUTY Fox rHe 
COMPLEXION 
POSITIVELY REMOVES 
Freckles, Sunburn, Pimples, T; 
Blackheads, leaving the okin clear ro ae ike, 
Fifty cents per bottle (mail)). 
LOUIS DE FRENCH, St. Catharines, Ont. 


New Catalogue now ready. 





RESTAURANT 


AND 


Catering Establishment 


Leader Lane & Wellington St. 
Leading Caterers 


For estimates and prices ap- 
ply to 
ALBERT WILLIAMS, 
Proprietor 
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—_— eneemanccennie 


THE RAINBOW “sss 
or ADAMANT.# 


(Copyright, 1897, by C. K. 
Gaines.] 
could get out—on the ship, and brought it 


PART II. 


Arthur hadn't been gone a week before I was | home ; and it wasn’t so very long after I got my 
I sha’n't tell you 


almost sorry I sent him. It was weak-minded, letter that Arthur arrived. 
but I couldn't help it. I did wish I had made | anything about how I acted when I saw him. 
some other arrangement with Uncle. Uncle Amos said I was precipitate and indis- 

You see, Professor Empsen took it up, and he | creet. I don’t think he liked it much when all 


can do almost anything when he tries. He got those scientific people congratulated him on his 
But he didn’t say 


the college people interested, and they fitted | “‘ prospective nephew.” 
out a ship, and sent it off with two or three much; he just shook hands with Arthur and 
chemists—I think they were chemists—and a | looked serious. 

lot of special students who wanted to do 


“ practical work.” I think they wanted a good | getting ready for the experiment. As they 


time as much as anything, myself. Arthur was | were going to need a perfectly awful amount of 


in charge of the expedition, though, because it | electricity, he had arranged to have at command 
was his idea. the whole power of Niagara for half a day. He 

It wasn't quite so bad at first, for I kept get- | stands high in scientific circles, and has ‘ influ- 
ting letters—such good letters ; but aftera while ence,” you know. Anyhow, he got the power. 
they stopped, and I didn't hear a word for But I'm not going to tell you about the 
months. That was the hard time. I never | experiment myself. I was there, of course, but 
would have believed beforehand that I could | it’s too much for me; so I'm going to show you 
be so worried. Uncle stopped talking against | the report I cut out of a paper the next day. 
Arthur, too, but I think that made it seem The man who wrote it is ever so nice, and he’s 
worse. | on the staff of The New Metropolitan Snap- 

Then another letter came—a great big one, | Shot and Meteor. 
from somewhere in Australia. I had it torn ‘*For several weeks past the din of prepara- 
open in a flash—then I laid it down; I was | tion has been heard at Niagara Falls, at times 
afraid to read it. I must have been getting | fairly rising above the roar of the cataract. 
hysterical; I never used to be so silly. | Yesterday afternoon, what is probably the 
Anyhow, I carried it to my room and locked | most remarkable physical experiment of the 
the door before I could muster courage to be- | century was successfully consummated.” -™ 
gin. It was as bad as when I was trying to Then he told all about Professor Empsen and 
make up my mind to let Aunt Julia bore my | Arthur, and how he found the substance. He 
ears. But when I did begin I couldn’t stop; | cailed Arthur ‘‘a reticent young scientist of 
Iam sure I read that letter twenty times over. | brilliant promise.” Arthur's a good deal more 
Some parts of it nobody shall ever see, but just | reticent than he need be, 1 think; but there 
me; but here is the part about the cave where | was no need to say so. There was something 
about me, too, and about uncle, but it wasn't 
done in a mean way. 

“And now the wonderful substance which 





they found the ‘‘ substance.” 

“The voleano, which is called Tyana Tchallv, 
rises abruptly out of the sea to a considerable 
altitude. It is by no means entirely extinct— | was to form the basis of the experiment was 
It appeared to be about the size and 


though it is so marked on the charts--but it | borne in. 


was reasonably quiet during our stay. This | shape of an elephant’s task, but more slender ; 
was fortunate, for really the mountain is the | and its weight was such that twelve strong 
island ; and there is little else. ; men were hardly able to carry it. Professor 


“The cavern lies far up on the western slope, | Empsen declares that it is undoubtedly a 
and we reached it with difficulty. Without | crystal of helium, developed under extra- 
the exact bearings given us by old Captain | ordinary conditions in the interior of a volcano, 
Jervis we could never have found it, fpr the | chemically pure and quite unlike the small 
natives of the neighboring islands, though they | specimen secured by Captain Jervis, which 
knew of the place, could not be induced to go) was evidently a mere chipping from the glaze 
near it. I observed, however, that they had | at the mouth of the cave. This beautiful gem, 
razor-like flakes of a hard, greenish mineral, | for it looked like a massive shaft of emerald, 
was laid upon supports of the same material, 
Empsen, which they used as knives. and the electrodes were carefully adjusted at 

‘“ When, after much effort and some hazard, | the ends; these were not placed in actual con- 


similar to the specimens shown us by Professor 


we attained the mouth of the cavern, I ceased , tact, however, lest they be melted by a heat so 
to blame them for their superstitious fear. It | inordinate as the experimenters hoped to j| 


is indeed a grewsome spot. The opening is as generate. There was no fear that a current 
jagged as the mouth of a shark and is coated | such as they proposed to use could not leap the 
with a kind of green glaze,apparently deposited | barrier; the only dread was lest it leap too far 
by the acrid vapors which almost continually | and in the wrong direction—for at the full it 
arise from the dark interior. This hideous hole | far exceeded a thunderbolt, both in volume 
led downward at a very steep angle until it | and tension. But every possible precaution 
was lost in the gloom ; most terrifying sounds | had been taken, and the spectators were kept 
of hissing and rumbling issued out of it, the | at a safe distance. 
fumes were unendurable, and we despaired of ‘The great hall was now darkened until only 
being able to explore it. a faint gleam from the arching bridge of 
‘At length, however, a sharp breeze from 
the sea dissipated the vapors for a time, and I 
found, to my surprise, that a current of air was 


shall now very gradually turn on the current 
designed to heat the helium bar, which is an 


drawing into the aperture. It was now or | imperfect conductor,’ announced the Professor. | 
‘Instantly sparks began to fly from the elec- | 


never, and I had everything at stake—just | 
think, dearest, you were the stake, with shame | trodes to the ends of the bar with cracking de- 
and disappointment worse than death as the | tonations; soon they merged in a steady arc of 
alternative. So I fastened a stout rope under ! electric flame—a continuous lightning flash. 
my arms, pressed the hands of my comrades, | From this, however, our eyes were presently 
murmured the name I love, and with it part of | shielded by screens, so arranged that we saw 
a@ prayer that I learned when I was a baby only the space crossed by the bar of helium. 
science doesn’t seem an adequate substitute for 
God at such a moment—then began to scramble | signs of heat. Its native hue was lost in a 
down into that awful pit. For about sixty feet | dusky red, which brightened until it was vivid 
the descent was almost perpendicular. At that | scarlet; then, as the heat grew more intense, it 


depth I felt beneath my feet a comparatively | became white-hot and shone like the noonday | 


level floor, but the roof of the cavern hung so |! sun. 
low that I was obliged to wallow forward upon 
my knees and elbows. The roof soon lifted, ‘the phenomena, though impressive and beau. 
however, and I found myself in the most won- | tiful, have been not unfamiliar. As the 
derful grotto, I believe, that ever the eye of | electricity raised the temperature of the helium 
man has looked upon. Fora moment I fancied | it commenced to give off waves, or vibrations, 
that I was staring into the throat of Hell. The | which could be felt as heat, but which could 
whole space before me was fanged with scythe- | not be seen because they were too low to be 
like icicles of emerald green—only they were so | registered by the human eye. Then as the 
hard and rigid that my utmost efforts were | heat mounted, red rays, the lowest and slowest 
insufficient to break or stir them. Whenstruck | which the eye can detect, began to appear, and 
they rang with a moaning resonance, that rose | We said that the bar was red-hot. As the heat 
to a shriek if a succession of blows was given. still increased, vellow waves, which are a little 


They were not stalactites, for they shot out at | quicker, became mingled with the red, giving a | 


all angles from floor and roof and walls alike. | bright cherry color. The rod is at present 


It must have been acrystalline formation ; each | white and intensely luminous because color 
| 


spire was long and slender, slightly curved and | Waves of all lengths are given off in about equal 
needle-sharpat the point. Through them, with | proportions. 


opalescent refraction, gleamed a red, sullen | will behold something more novel. Observe 


| 
| 
light from fiery crevices in the rocks beyond ; that by means of special appliances and the 


and while I gazed, almost paralyzed with as- unprecedented power placed at my disposal I 
tonishment, out of one of them issued a jet of |} am raising the heat to a point where the 


steam with a hiss that made the grotto ring | shorter color waves greatly predominate—a | 


like a mighty wind-swept harp. | thing hitherto impossible.’ 


‘Then I turned and fled in terror—nonetoo| ‘Even as he spoke, the white-hot bar as 





emerald was visible among the shadows. ‘ We | 


**Slowly the massive crystal began to show | 


“*Thus far,” explained Professor Empsen, | 


Now, if our theory is true, you | 








had ever seen before. 


later the violet indeed appeared. 


suddenly to have cooled. 


‘‘ A shout of triumph broke from the lips of 


| to raise the temperature yet a little higher.’ 
| the young scientist. 

| ***T have won,’ he cried. 

haired Professor. ‘For science you have won 
a victory; for yourself the sweetest prize earth 


All this while Professor Empsen had been | has to offer. Gentlemen,’ he said, turning to 
the rest of us, ‘that bar which some of you 
suppose to have mysteriously cooled, has now 
been brought to a degree of heat so intense 
that any other substance would be instantly 
vaporized—such a heat that its vibrations have 


all passed above the upper limit of vision and 
no longer affect the eye. 


said.’ 

‘**He shut off the current. The cooling crys- 
tal began to sparkle with violet light. This 
merged in a glow of blue, which slowly sub- 
sided to a white heat; this sank to red; and 


dulled and faded; again the light and color of 


this rainbow of helium adamant had vanished. 

***Tt has again fallen below the range of hu 
man vision,’ said the Professor exultantly. 
‘The demonstration is complete.’” 

Wasn't it a perfectly lovely experiment? 
Only, do you know, those rays that we couldn’t 
see tanned my face worse than a summer in 
the country. Aunt Julia hardly knew me; but 
Arthur didn’t seem to mind. 

Now, there’s just one thing more that I want 
to show you. Here itis: 

Mr. and Mrs. Amos Storm 
request the honor of your presence 
at the marriage of their niece, 
Josephine, 
to 
Mr. Arthur Hope, 
on Wednesday afternoon, 
April the twenty-first, 
Eighteen hundred and ninety-seven, 
at high noon 
at their residence 
No. 1876 Lenox Road. 


THE END. 





The Courtly Art of Bowing. 


Condensed from an Article in the Illustrated Lon. 
don News by Rev. Augustus Jessopp, D.D. 





OME weeks ago I happened to be a 
spectator at an interesting function 
in which an exalted personage was 
taking part. During the ceremony it 
became the duty of a certain high- 
born gentleman to make a bow. Noth- 

ing in that day’s proceedings impressed me so 
much as that incomparable bow. There was 
nothing approaching servility in the graceful 
bend of the head, in the perfectly natural droop 
of the eyelids, in the indescribable self-sur- 
render of the figure, that did not so much with- 
draw itself as sacrifice its distinctiveness in an 
attitude of deferential homage. It was really 
nothing less than a sublime bow; and as I 
| witnessed it, a feeling of despair came upon me, 
for I thought, ‘‘I could never bow like that, 
any more than I could write Hamlet or Othello.” 
Does not somebody say that ‘‘ dancing is the 
| poetry of motion?” If it be, such a bow as that 
| must be its music. [have thought a great deal 
about the importance of bowing in my lifetime, 
| for one of the first reproofs which Mr. Cadaver- 
| ous administered to me was concerned with 
| this act of courtesy. 
| ‘*My young friend,” he said to me, “I am 
afraid you will never succeed in life. I noticed 
that you returned Lady Blank’s curtsey with 
your chin and your throat, sir. Her Ladyship 
i snubbed you, as only a lady can, with the 
mockery of her obeisance ; but you made your- 
self a laughing stock to the room by your fatu- 
ous attempt at dignity” **[—I—I could 
not help inyself, I was soangry” . . . ‘So 
was Robert Earl of Essex, when Queen Elizabeth 
| boxed his ears. He put his hand on his sword, 
| and showed thereby that at heart he was a 
traitor, and no true gentleman. The true 
gentleman is he who knows how to control 
his impulses in the presence’"of his 
| superiors, and especially so when those 
superiors are ladies. No man can_ be 
| a social success who has not a bow at his com- 
mand, be the circumstances what they may. I 
suspect that you have never taken lessons in 
bowing. That isan art which does not come 
| by nature ; it must be acquired, to begin with; 
| it must be practiced in the inner chamber till 
| it becomes a habit—an accomplishment, a form 
of eloquence, more suasive than speech!” I 
| was nineteen then, and the tears of mortifi- 





° . : | 
soon, for as I struggled out under the drooping | sumed a bluish tinge, which quickly deepened | cation and humiliation came to my eyes 


folds of rock that almost shut the passage, I | toa beautiful azure glow unlike anything we | 
was partially overcome by the noxious fumes. | 
Nevertheless, I succeeded in calling to my | . 
friends above, and was dragged to the sur Repartee in t 
face, severely lacerated but not 
injured. 

‘** After an interval the vapors again abated. | 


seriously Harper's 


One of the sailors then volunteered to descend | 
and place a stick of dynamite in the grotto. 
This was exploded by means of an eight- | 
minute fuse. The roar of its discharge was 
followed by another, louder and deeper and 
prolonged, until, with an earthquake tremor | 
and thunderous reverberation, with a deafening | 
gush of steam, a cloud of ashes, and spurts of 
molten lava, the cavern disgorged its contents. 

“We fled in panic down the mountain side; 
happily all escaped, not unhurt, but alive. 

“Some weeks later we were able to return 
and examine the debris. In it we found a 
considerable number of the crystals, unbrokén. 
Several were partly embedded in the still | 
hot lava, but the heat had not affected them in 
the slizhtest degree.” 

The rest of the letter is what you are not to 
read. But wasn't Arthur magnificent! Only 
[ shall never let him go near Tyana Tchallu 
again—not alone, anyhow. | 

Well, they loaded the green stuff—all they | 





| 
The Duck—Say, boss, isn’t it rather early in t 





“Practice bowing, my dear lad — practice 





he Barn-Yard. 
Weekly. 


‘*** Blue-hot, exactly as my young friend pre- 
| dicted,’ cried the Professor with enthusiasm. 
‘It should now show violet.’ And a moment 


“Tt is already many times hotter than 
molten iron,’ said the Professor, ‘ but I will try 


“*What rainbow changes next?’ we won- 
dered; but while we gazed, the luminous arc 
of violet paled and vanished; the bar seemed 


““* Yes, you have won,’ echoed the gray- 


For just as there are 
sounds too shrill for man to hear, there is 
light, and there are colors that no eye can ever 
see. Behold the final proof of what I have 





NIGHT. 


The Stamp 
of Qual 


Sealed Lead Packets only. 


bowing! You like learning—learn that.” He 
put his great hand on my shoulder. I went 
home to my lodgings, and that night I began to 
bow. I watched other people. I used to try 
and imitate them. I noticed that not one man 
in a hundred could bow gracefully. I made 
the acquaintance of a yqung Frenchman—a 
podgy little vivacious creature—who beat them 
all. 1 asked him how he learnt it—that fine 
sweep of the elbow—that little spring from 
the instep —‘“felt, not understood ” — that 


delicate turn of the wrist and lifting of the hat 
which left the head uncovered till the object of 
his salutation had passed on! How had he 
learnt it? ‘‘Adlons/” he cried, ‘‘one doesn't 
jiearn these things. C'est wne grace heredi- 
taire.” His father had it, his grandfather, his 
ancestors; it was bred into the man. One of 
his forebears had been usher at the Court of 


wrong arm, and so forth. ‘‘ Never using the 
wrong arm—explain?” He opened his great 
eyes, which always looked silly when he was 
not bowing, and stared at me. ‘ Ah, that’s 
like you Englishmen! You always take off your 
hats, in that awkward way of yours, with the 
right hand, careless whether the fair one 
meets you on the right hand or on the left. 
You are so coarsely dull—vous autres. Don't 
you see that if the Duchess passes you on the 
right it is brutal to thrust your elbow into her 
face? If she be pleased to take the right hand, 
lift your hat with the left, or aw contraire, as 
the case may be. But let your salute proclaim 
that there is nothing you would fain hide 
from her. If she vouchsafe to look into your 


But as for you, my friend, how should you ever | 
attain to this that you desire?) Why, man, you | 
wear heavy boots, with clump soles. As well | 
hope to dance a minuet in hob-nailed high- 
lows!" 

Thus it was brought in upon me that I must 
begin at the toe to be right at the top. That 
was more than I could possibly submit to ; 
besides, I was just going to take a country 
curacy, where there was nobody to bow to. The | 
thing was not tanti. Nevertheless, I could not | 
help noticing other people's bows and still con- 
tinue to be observant of this form of salutation. 


I am told that nowadays there are thousands 
of beings called human who make it a matter 
of principle and conscience never to uncover 
their heads. One young cynic justified himself 
for abstaining—for ‘giving it up,” as he called 
it—by affirming that the women were to blame. 
Observe, they have got to be called ‘‘ women” 
now, and one of their rights is that they should 
do neither more nor less than the men do—that 
is to say, nod! I, for my part, am glad that the 
best half of my life was passed in the age of 
courtesy —cf ceremonious observance ; and 





though I never learnt to make a bow, and have 
suffered for my want of training in the school 
of deportment, yet I hardly regret that I am an 
old fogey who still reveres the grand style in 
others, and recognises the courtly gentleman 
by his bow on those rare occasions when he 


meets him. 
a 
‘*How intolerably conceited musicians are, 
asarule?” ‘Oh, well, what can you expect 
from people who are naturally full of airs?” 











he season for white pants ! 


The Rooster—They may be white, but they're not white duck, you'll notice. 





About MeLaren's Imperial Cheese is the new 
silver stand and holder which we have just de- 
signed. Our pots have always been praised for 
their neat de-ign and dainty label, and house- 
keepers have never objected to placing them on 
the table just as they leave our hands. 


Our New Holder 


Not only facilitates handling the pot, but makes 
an exceptionally handsome appearance on any 
table. It is guaranteed quadruple plate and is 
made in three sizes. 

For Sale by Leading Grocers 





Quality Shipped to 
Canada the Same 
as Supplied to 

Her Majesty and 
His Royal Highness 
the Prince of 
Wales. 


The Latest Thing 


See Caution Label on 
Each Bottle to Prevent 
Fraud, 


| 
™ 


Bornep BY 
Warr @ @ 
OPorTO 


H. CORBY, Belleville 
Sole Agent for Canada, 





serious, scarcely mock timidity of look; that’ 


Louis XIV., renowned for never using the | 


eyes, let her see that they are true and adoring. | 
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Is your guarantee 
on every packet. 


ity 


“Salada” 


' CEYLON TEA 


25e., 40¢c., 50e and 60ce. 


All Grocers. 


The Parliament ‘of Man. 
London World. 


{‘‘It is interesting to note that women have long 
been enfranchised in the Isle of Man.” 


To triumph o’er her sex’s ban 
Woman is surely fated, 

Since even in the Isle of Man 
She’s been e-Manx-ipated. 








“Far, far away” 


The best food for 


Baby 





“Reindeer Brand ” 


Condensed Milk 


ALL GROCERS 





Scrofula is a word you 
don’t quite understand, but if 
you talk with your doctor, 
he will tell you that it is 
generally believed to be due 
to the same cause which 
gives rise to Consumption. 
It appears mostly in those 
who are fat-starved and thin, 
usually in early life. <A 
course of treatment of Scott’s 
Emulsion with the Hypo- 
phosites wherever Scrofula 
manifests itself, will prevent 
the development of the dis- 
ease. Let us send you a 


book. Free. 


SCOTT & BOWNE, Belleville, Ont, 





H. ZIEGLER, D.D.S.,.M.D.S., Dentist 
e Cor. Yonge and Gerrard Sts. Hours 9 to 5. 
Office telephone 2232 | Residence 
House ios 412 423 Sherbourne. 





ADAMS’ 


TUTTI FRUTTI 
AIDS DIGESTION 


Save coupons inside of wrappers 
for prizes. 133 


CO595999050 
THOS. DAVIES & CO. 


BROKERS AND FINANCIAL AGENTS 


Bonds, Stocks, Mining Shares and Real Estate 
bought and sold on commission. 


INSURANCE EFFECTED 
WE HAVE BARGAINS 


In Mining Claims, Residential and Central Te- 
ronto Properties, for sale or exchange. 
1 TORONTO STREET 








A. E. AMES & CO. 


Bankers and Brokers 


STOCKS bought and sold on commission. 

DEBENTURES—Municipal, Railway and Indus- 
pe a Co.—bought and sold on commission or other- 
wise, 

DEPOSITS received at’ 4% interest, subject to 
cheque on demand. 

MONEY TO LEND on stock and bond collateral. 

DRAFTS issuea payable at par in Canada, the 
United States and Great Britain. 


10 King Street West, Toronto 


BRITISH COLUMBIA GOLD MINES 


We have for sale stock in all tue worki.g mines in 
the district, viz.: Le Roi, War Eagle, Iron Mask, 
Josie, Jumbo, St. Elmo, Virginia, Crown Point, 
Monte Christo, Cariboo, Monarch, MAYFLOWER, 
&c. Prospectus of the latter and printed informa- 
tion about other mines will be sent on ayplication. 
The stocks we sell are the BEST in the market, and 
are only those of developed properties. Address, 


SAWYER, MURPHEY & CO., 
Canada Life Building, Toronto. 


























H. STONE & SON 


UNDERTAKERS 
Yonge and Ann Streets 





(Dan'L STONE) 






Telephone 931 















J. YOUNG 


(ALEX. MILLARD) 


The Leading Undertaker and Embalmer 
3859 Yonge Street TELEPHONE 679 
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POOLE PODPEOSHOEHOOFOHIOHEOOOOD 
The answer to the cipher problem of last 
week is Resumption. How to speak correctly 
is a puzzle of daily life, and one that is often 
made difficult by the varied meanings given 


many words in our ordinary idiomatic English.’ 


This diverse use of words is illustrated by this 
week’s puzzle of omitted rhymes: 


“On a court-martial once,” said Pennant, 

**T helped to break a First 0000000000.” 

“* Last year,” spoke Hazard, “at St. Blank 

At rouge-et-nour I broke the 0000,” 

Ryder declared: ‘‘ With little force 

I lately broke a wild young 00000.” 

“T can’t do that,” plead Lawson, “ still, 

I’ve helped my client break a 0000.” 

“Then,” offered Barr, ‘* when I've the chance, 

With you I hope to break a 00000.” 

**Down on my farm, you understand,” 

Clay boasted, *‘ I broke all the 0000.” 

“* You know,” spoke Leech, “ I'm no deceiver ; 

Last week I broke a raging 00000.” 

“*T saw a man slip from a wall,” 

Claimed Armstrong, “and I broke his 0000.” 

One owned: ‘“ My life has not been checkered, 

I never even broke & 000000.” 

The others cried: ‘Good gracious, Rylance! 

How did you come to break the 0000000?” 
THE PALACE OF THE POPE, 

The Vatican, the palace of the Pope, covers a 
space of 1,200 feet in length and 1,000 feet in 
breadth, and is the largest palace in the world. 
It isin Rome, on the right bank of the River 


Tiber, and on the Vatican hill, from which it | 


Several times it has fallen 
Gradually it has 


derives its name. 
into decay and been restored. 


been enriched with great paintings, statues, | 


books, curious medals, gems, frescoes, and 
antiquities of every description, until it is now 
the world’s richest depository. The museum of 
statuary is about a mile in length and contains 
inore than seventy thousand statues that have 
been exhumed from the ruined temples and 
palaces of Rome. 
truly a great one. 
manuscripts, containing as many as forty thou- 
sand. It has about fifty thousand printed 
volumes and several rich museums of ancient 
and modern articles. 
THE HEAVIEST LOAD. 

John Ormiston of Sydenham Township drove 
into Owen Sound one day last week with a 
load of logs scaling 3781 feet, composed of three 


soft elm logs, the first of which went 800 feet, 


the second 1361 feet, and the third 1620 feet. 
The load was hauled by a single team, although 
weighing fully 15 tons. There is a chair offered 
as a prize to the man bringing*the biggest load 
to a local factory, and so far Mr. Ormiston 
leads. The prize should not be a chair, but 
something that a team of horses could eat. 
NOTED FOR LONGEVITY. 

Margaret Felther, relict of Patrick O'Keefe, 
died in the township of Drummond two weeks 
ago at the age of 101. The Felthers are noted 
for their longevity, and this is the first death 
in the family since coming to Canada from 
Ireland sixty-five years ago. A sister, Mrs. | 
Hichey, of Ferguson's Falls is over 80 years of 
age and is hearty. James Felther of the same 
place is 78 and strong. William Felther of 
Ashdad, Renfrew county, a cousin, is a remark- 
able man, being 97 years of age, weighs 250 lbs, 
and walks nearly five miles to church every 
Sunday. 


STRUGGLING AFTER KNOWLEDGE, 
Here is a sample of the Japanese idea of the 
geographical location of America and of Ameri- 


can traits of character. It was embodied in an 


English composition written by a student in 
the Mission College, Nagoya, Japan: 

America is west of the earth. | 

North American are civilization, but South America 
are almost not civilization. hi 

South America most civilization State Chili and 
Argentine State. - : 

American nation are very kind and polite, but that | 
nature are just like the cat. 

American condition of a country just like Japan, 
the centre 1s a great mountain that the focus is 
Rocky Mountain. : 

North America Mississippi River or South America 
Amazon River very great and length of stream. 
Among them Amazon River is very, very large than 
another country river. This Amazon River have 
4,400 miles in length. - 

North America most prosperous town say New 
York. South America Argentine State is Buenos 
Ayres. 


FEARS CLASSIFIED. 

It appears from 6,456 kinds of fear described 
by President G. Stanly Hall in a recent study of 
the subject, says 7’he Boston Transcript, “that 
thunderstorms are feared most, that reptiles 
follow, with strangers and darkness as close 
seconds, while fire, death, domestic animals, 
disease, wild animals, water, ghosts, insects, 
rats and mice, robbers, high winds, dream-fears, 
cats and dogs, cyclones, solitude, drowning, 
birds, ete., represent decreasing degrees of fear- 


fulness.” 
HISTORICAL MANUSCRIPTS. 

The missal sent by Leo X. to Henry VIIL, 
together with the parchment conferring upon 
him the title ‘* Defender of the Faith,” was 
bought a number of years ago for $50,000 by the 
German Government. The missal and parch- 
ment had been given by Charles II. to the 
ancestor of the famous Duke of Hamilton, and 
the library of this nobleman was sold by auction 
in London, where the Government of Germany | 
bid up the book beyond the reach of all other 
would-be purchasers. 

NATURAL GAS PLAYING OUT. 

The natural gas of Ontario seems to show 
signs of exhaustion. In Essex county this is 
not so noticeable, because the supply has only 
recently been put to severe tests. But the 
Welland gas fields, according to the report 
issued by the Dominion Geological Department, 
will in a few years be exhausted, In support 
of this opinion mention may be made of the 
Provincial Company's well No, 63, drilled in 
1493, which yielded, when the gas was struck, 
a flow of more than 10,000,000 cubie feet per day. 
The flow from this well has now decreased to 
such an extent that it does not produce 400,000 
feet in the same time, although it has in the 
interval been several times fed from the other 
wells. 

SOME INDIAN NAMES, 

Attention is called in the Owen Sound 7'imes 
to the absurd names found in the annual report 
on Indian Affairs. The noble red man seems 
to have a penchant for calling himself and his 
neighbors by the most ridiculous, if frequently 
Following are a few of 





appropriate, words. 
these delightful cognomens selected at random | 


from the annual report just issued: Jacob ! 








Tobacco Juice, Peter O’Soup, She-Sheep, Yellow 
Head, Long Neck, One Arrow, Beardy, Maggie 
White Cap, Blue Quill, Horse Thief, Red Crow, 
Doghead, Little Crane, Mrs. Big Snake, Mary 
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world. I sometimes think it would be worth 
the loss of the millions gained by anxious 
thought and the wear and tear of brain and 


The library of the Vatican is | 
It is exceedingly rich in | 


| was a week's growth of stubble on his chin. 


| was not classic. 


| 
| tache as he 


used to it. 


| when a 
| . 
struck his hand, he swore, but for the most 


| fies a man! 


Baldhead, Baptist Little Wolf, Yellow Dirt, 
Shortlegs, Sharphead, Old-Woman-at- War, 
Heavy Head, Running Crane, Bobtailed Chief, 
White Bull, Take-enemies-arms. 

AN OLD WATCH. 

Fred Leach received a very ancient time- 
piece into his shop to be cleaned this week, 
says the Neepawa Register. The watch was 
an old English Verge, No. 807. The most 
remarkable feature about it was that it was 
found to be in good running order after its 
service of 71 years. The last date upon which 
it was fixed is written in the case of the watch, 
| bearing the date of April, 1826, and the name of 
the repairer W. H. Forster. 
property of Mr. Hudson. 


The watch is the 


AN ASTONISHER, 

The Lvening News states that an item in this 
paper last week was cruel, The fact that the 
News should take this paper to task for print- 
ingan *‘ unfeeling” item isso stranger an occur- 
ence that we put it in Queer Corner. 





1 Ee 
| A Puzzle for the Count. 
Pick Me Up. 





** Have you heard, Count, how Mr. Jones had 
his arm taken off?” 
** No, mees ees it possible ?” 
|; ‘* Yes! he put his arm round Cissie’s waist 
| last night, and, of course, she took it off at 
once. 





The Dignity of Labor. 





A Sketch that Opens Up a Vista of Thought. 
The Arena, 

E was breaking stones on the high- 
way. There was nothing about his 
appearance to distinguish him from 
the other men of the gang in which 
he was working. He wore a pair 

of trousers of no particular color, very much 
worn and ragged about the heels, where the 
tatters hung over his broken, cheap shoes. His 


shirt was of red flannel, open at the neck, | 


where a button was missing. showing a trian- 
gular patch of sunburnt, hairy chest. There 


His mouth was vague and irresolute. His nose 
His eyes were set close to- 
gether, and there was no speeulation in them 
as he raised his head, now and then, to answer 
a comrade or to rest a moment from his stone 
breaking. It was very hot. The mellow sun- 
shine of California’s November beat full upon 
his back, and the sweat dripped from his mat- 
ted hair, and from the ends of his rough mus- 
toiled, stooping over, breaking 
stones on the road. 

He did not consider his work particularly 
hard. He was used to it. When he stood 
upright the inelastic muscles of neck and 
shoulders still kept their stoop. He could not 
possibly make a straight back, but it was not 
hard to stoop. He did not often try to straighten 
up. The change from the stooping posture made 
him a little dizzy. 

Now and then his hammer struck fire on a 
stone, and the peculiar, half gruesome odor of 
flint against steel assailed his nostrils, but the 
spark did not fire his imagination. He was 
He was not thinking of anything 
His brain, like his back, was a 
He did not talk much, | 
when a mate 


in particular. 
little muscle-bound. 
either. He said ‘ thank’ee,” 
proffered him a chew of tobacco, and once, 
fragment of stone rebounded and 


part he kept quietly and steadily at his work, 
breaking stones on the road. His breakfast 
that morning had been bread and coffee. In 
his dinner-pail, stowed yonder behind some 
more coffee, 
a little 


lumber, was his noonday meal 


bread and two with 


| had begun his discourse before the entrance of 





more potatoes, 
paper of salt wherewith to season them. Hibs | 
wife was charwoman for a_ business block. 


They had five children. He made a dollar and 
a half a day, breaking stones on the road. 

A millionaire was driven by in his carriage, 
behind a team of high-stepping bays. His cor- | 
rect coachman handled the reins like a very 
Jehu; only he did not drive furiously, for the 
millionaire was taking his friend, the poet, out 
for an airing, and they were admiring the 
scenery. They stopped where the man was 
breaking stones, and gazed at the varying land- 
scape, the green hills, the beautiful bay, the 
wonderful coloring. The man stepped aside tu 
make way for them, and stood regarding them, 
unspeculatively. He did not flinch nor cast 
down his eyes before the millionaire’s gaze. He | 
was not thinking particularly about the rich 
man. He was looking athim. So, ashort time 
before, he had watched a steer being led by to 
the shambles. The millionaire noticed him. 


serve it, by the spectacle of toil! How it digni 
Notice that laborer, 
stands there in the simple dignity of his honest 


labor, watching us, neither groveling nor cring 


serve another. Llike to see that independent 
spirit. It argues well for the permanency of 
our institutions, After all, say what we will, 
it is not money but labor that counts in this | 


| stone flew up and struck him on the temple. 


| ward upon the stones he had been breaking. ‘ 
congregation 


returning from their drive. 


drunken fellow, I presume,” 


| doany good in the world? 
| one’s fellows, but idleness and drunkenness are 
| ” 
| the bane of the poor. 


now. He | judge. 


nerve tissue, to know the pure luxury of break- 
ing stones on the road; to stand in my birth- 
right of simple manhood and the dignity of 
labor and know the sweets of honest toil.” 

‘*How many hours do you work, my man?” 
he asked the laborer. . 

‘“‘Ten,” the man replied. 

“Think of it!” the millionaire exclaimed as 
they drove on. ‘“‘What would I do with four- 
teen hours’ respite from the day’s cares and | 
responsibilities? In very truth, I would rather 
be the man who helps make the road, than he | 
who is merely driven over it! ’ 

“I wonder,” said the poet very slowly, “I 
wonder how the man who helps make the road 
would feel, to be driven over it!” 

The millionaire and the poet passed from 
view. The man went on breaking stones on 
the road. He did not straighten up again, even | 
when another elegant equipage passed him. It 
made his head swim so queerly, and the air got | 
so black when he did so. He dropped his ham- 
| mer, and bent his back still lower to pick it up. 
He was growing clumsy at his work. Hetmade 
| some slight mismove. He meant to strike in 

the center of the big stone, but instead his 
| hammer grazed the edge. A great splinter of 





The air grew black about him, and he fell for- 


They rang up the patrol wagon. He was 
lifted into it and stretched along the floor. <A | 
police officer sat on the seat beside him and 
another stood on the steps at the end of the 
wagon. They met the millionaire and the poet 





The poet looked 
shuddered. 


The 


away. millionaire ‘**Some 
was his comment. | 
And then he said, anxiously, ‘* How are we to | 


| 
One longs to help | 


ADELINE KNAPP. 





A Disconcerting Reception. 


there lived a rather eccentric genius by the 

name of Cyrus, or, as he was more com- 

monly called, ‘‘Cy” Hurd. He afterward 
went west and engaged in mining speculation, 
becoming as well known in that part of the 
country as he was in his eastern home. On one 
occasion he stayed over Sunday in alittle min- | 
ing town, and decided to go to church, a rare 
performance on his part. He was a man of | 
striking personal appearance, large and portly, | 
and on this occasion took unusual pains 
with his toilet, and, like many other 
people, was consequently late in entering the 
sacred edifice. The usher seated him near the 
front, and all eyes were turned upon him as he 
marched slowly up the aisle. The clergyman 


| N a Connecticut River town some years ago, 


his distinguished hearer. Fancy, if you can, 
the feelings of the astonished Cyrus and of the 
congregation when, as soon as the slight com- 
motion caused by his entrance had subsided, 
the preacher said impressively: ‘‘ And there 
will be no sigh heard in Heaven.” Poor ‘“‘ Cy” 
Hurd thought this was rather a damper on his 
religious aspirations, but it is not recorded | 
whether it entirely stifled them. 
—_—— ——s. eo --—--- 


“Plugging Out.” | 


The Louisville 7imes seems to have found a 
relative of the city girl who thought it must be 
cold work harvesting the winter wheat. 

The young woman of whom the J'imes has 
heard belongs in the West, and was lately | 
talking with a Kentuckian about tobacco and |} 
tobacco-raising. 

‘**T should like ever so much to see a tobacco- 
field,” she said, ‘“‘especially when it is just 
plugging out.” 





Judge Sewall’s Humiliation. 





The custom of performing penance in public 
by humiliation in church, either through signi- | 
ficant action, position or confession, was not 
peculiar to the Presbyterian and Puritan 
churches, says Youth's Companion, but is as | 
old as the Church of Rome. All ranks and | 
conditions of men shared in this humiliation. | 
An English king, Henry II.,a German emperor, | 
Henry IV., the famous Duchess of Gloucester, | 
and Jane Shore are noted examples. Doing | 
public penance in: this way common | 
throughout the American colonies, says Mrs. 
Earle in Curious Punishments of Bygone Days. 

The most striking and noble figure to suffer 
public penance in American history was Judge 
Samuel Sewall. He was one of the board of 
magistrates who sat in judgment at the famous 
witchcraft trials in Salem and Boston in the 
first century of New England life. Through his 
persecution and by his sentence, many innocent 
lives were sacrificed. 

Judge Sewall was a steadfast Christian, a 
man deeply introspective, absolutely upright, 
and painfully conscientious. As years passed 


was 


| ‘Current Fun,’” 








Perfectly Satisfied 


This tells the story wherever 


Ludella Ceylon 


TEA 


has been introduced. 


From Grocers 


25¢ , 40e, 50e and 60e. 


Lead Packages. 





by, and all superstitious excitement was dead, 
many of the so-called victims confessed their 
fraud, and in the light of these confessions, and 
with calmer judgment, and years of unshrink- 


demnation cruel, and his sentences appallingly 
awful. 

Though his public confession and recantation 
was bitterly fellow-judge, 


opposed by his 


Stoughton, he sent to his minister a written | 


confession of his misjudgment, his remorse, 
his sorrow. It was read aloud at the Sabbath 


| service in the Boston church while the white- 


haired judge stoodin the face of the whole 
with bowed head and aching 
heart. 

For his self-abnegation he has been honored 
in story and verse; honored more in his time 


of penance than in the many positions of trust 


and dignity bestowed on him by his fellow- | 


citizens, 
—_—_—__—_—__ +—______ 


Sayings of the Children. 


Willie—Mamma, what does “blood” rela 
tions mean? Mamma—It near rela- 
tions, Willie. 
—Then, mamma, you and papa must be the 
bloodiest relations I’ve got. 


means 


A mother trying to get her little daughter of | 
three years old to goto sleep one night, said: | 
‘*Dora, why don’t you try to goto sleep?” ‘I 


she replied. ‘But you haven't 
‘Well, can’t help it; dey 


am trying,” 
shut your eyes.” 
comes unbuttoned.” 
Sweet little Meg came into her Sunday school 
class one morning, her eyes filled with tears, 


|} and looking up into her teacher's face, said: 
| ‘Our dog’s dead, and I guess the angels were 


scared when they saw him coming up the path, 


| for he’s awfully cross to strangers.” 


A little girl going to church with her mother 


one Sunday saw some men working on the | 
““See those men breaking | 


street car tracks. 
the Sabbath,” said her mother, thinking to 
suggest a moral lesson. The little girl watched 
them gravely. Then she looked up in her 
mother’s face and “And can’t God 
mend it?” 


said : 





Experience Has Proved It. 
Atriumph in medicine was attained when 
experience proved that Scott’s Emulsion would 
not only stop the progress of pulmonary con- 
sumption, but by its continued use health and 
vigor could be fully restored. 
oo 
‘“*Here is a joke about an electric shock,” 
said the humorist. ‘* Put it under the head of 
replied the editor. 
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For full particulars see advertisements, or apply to 


LEVER BROS., Lrp., 23 Scott St., TORONTO 





Influenza or “Grippe”’ 


The most promising subjects for this dread malady are 
those whose hea'th is ‘‘run down” from any cause, the fact 


being patent that persons in sound physical condition most | 
successfully resist attack. The true method of prevention, | 


therefore, is ‘‘ building up the system,” and for this purpose 


| ing, merely observing us, as one man may ob- | standard of health 


Maltine win Cod Liver Oil 


| “I am impressed.” he said, “whenever { ob- has been highly recommended by those most competent to) 
In this preparation is comprised every principle re- 
quired to repair waste and bring the system up to the highest | 


Put up in two sizes--50c. and $1.00 


FOR SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS 


| ing thought, Judge Sewall became convinced | 
that bis decisions had been unjust, his con- | 


Willie (after a thoughtful pause) | 


-SOAP itt <a is 
83 to 89 King Street East 
T E STRAND CAFE, 8 Adelaide Street 
East. Nothing in stock for our friends and pat- 
; rons but the choicest in liquors and cigars. Cosy 





| 





WILLIAMS PIANOS 


Never Fail to Please 





| Get prices and full particulars from our agents, 
| orat our BRANCH OFFICES, or at 


| HEAD OFFICE, 143 Yonge Street, Toronto 


SPECIAL BARGAINS THIS MONTH 
The R. S. WILLIAMS & SONS CO., Ltd. 


B. WILLIAMS, General Manager. 


Whyte & Mackay’s 


SPECIAL 


SOUTCH WHISKY 


Sold at... 
THE MERCHANTS 
THE LEADER 
THE CLARENDON 
THE STAR CAFE 
THE ELLIOTT HOUSE 
THE QUEEN'S HOTEL 
Retail by... 
MICHIE & CO. 
MARA & CO. 


nh. H. HOWARD & €0O.,, 
Agents, TORONTO 





SPECIAL 
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My patra ty 


Giascuw 








HANDY Sent free of charge 
BUSINESS to any advertiser Faranian 
who will s nd his PIDVERTISING: 
LIST OF address with two AGENCY: os. 
| CANADIAN three cent stamps ‘Toromro- 
| PAPERS to pay postage. 
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CLAUSS SHEAR. CO. 


TORONTO. 





| FOR COUGHS. COLDS.“SORE THROAT,:Ete. 
TRY 


WATSON’S COUGH DROPS 


R. & T. W.” stamped on each drop. 


A MODERN DAIRY > 


| Other Dairies May Follow, but we Always Lead 


| 
- 





On November Ist we reformed our business and in 
| troduced modern improvements. We now have the 
most perfect system in Toronto—not only a monthly 
inspection of farms and cows, but a datly inspection 
| of milk and cream. 

Everything wholesome and clean. 





The Kensington Dairy 


! Tel. 3910 453 Yonge Street 





Wet Weather 
Walking Wear 


We have undoubtedly the best and 
largest assortment of really good 
wet weather footwear in town. Our 
Calf Boots and Shoes, Goat 
Button Boots, Kid Button 
Boots and Shoes, all with welt- 
ed Soles, are just what you 
want, and our prices are the 
lowest possible for 









the quality. 


H. & €, 
BLACHFORD 





| smoking rooms and cafe. E. J. EVANS, Proprietor. 





DRESSMAKING. 


ISS PLUMMER, Modiste 
Room 28, Oddfeltows’ Hall Buailding 

2 College Street 
{| Ladies’ own materials made up. Terms moderate 


MRS. J. PHILP” 


| Infants’ Outfits from $10. 


Ladies’ Trousseau to order. 
Children’s Dresses from Sc. 
Small Children’s Clothing 
All kinds'to order. 
6 College Street 


DRESSMAKING———=. 


No. 10 Washington Avenue 
6 doors east of Spadina Ave, 


MISS M. E. LAKEY 


Latest styles English, French and American, Even- 
ing Dresses and Trousseaux specialties. Mourning 
orders promptly attended to. 


MISS M.A. ARMSTRONG 


Millinery ana 
Dressmaking 





Street West 


OMETHING SPECIAL — SMITH’S. TO 
RONTO DyE WorkKs, 75 King Street West. 
Telephone 2t7t. | March 8th to 20th only: Silk Dresses 
dyed, $2 and $2.50; this week, $1.50. Woollen 
Dresses dyed, 5) and $2.00; this week, $1.30, 
Men's Suits dyed, $2.00; this week, $1.50, Over- 


41 King 








| coats dyed or cleaned, $1.25 this week. 
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SATURDAY NIGHT is a Twelve-page, handsomely illus- | 
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RAILROAD TICKET 
A with Mr. Louis Wes 

ley back in his origi- 
nal role of Chips, played 
to large this 
week at the Toronto Opera 
House. There is a spirit 
of recklessness and aband- 


audiences 


on about a farce-comedy 
which just exactly fills the 
bill for those who come to 
a show prepared to laugh 
at every point, whether 
they see it or not, and to ignore anything that 
And when a farce-comedy 


called a ‘* mu- 


doesn't please them. 
contains singing and can be 
sical farce-comedy,” then the average, unfrilled 
man can relapse into a state of perfect rapture, 
which is only broken into by important, busi- 
ness engagements between the acts. There is 
something inspiring in a sedate, fashionably 





| these trite characters and 


know this, goes to the girl, leaves £50 on table 
with his name on it; girl’s father finds it, goes 
forth to find hero; villain and girl are over- 
heard by the father; father attacks him and is 
killed calling hero’s name; hero’s mother hears 


the whole thing, and being blind thinks it is | 


hero who is doing murder; funny man has, 
= 


however, witnessed the whole thing; but he 


doesn’t tell police for fear he'll be kept as a 
witness, ete., ete., and so on. There is no 
earthly reason why such twaddle as this should 
be in every melodrama. 
six newspaper men in Toronto who could take 
the book of Humanity or For England, by Mr. 
Sutton Vane, and in two days recast it with all 
situations cut out 


| and replaced by others quite as dramatic and 


dressed lady in a drawing-room, having been | 


invited by the hostess to sing something, sud- 
denly at a crash from the orchestra bursting 
into a Bowery song and doing a skirt dance 
between the verses. And if at this juncture the 
a bass drum, 
policeman 


host appears in the parlor with 
and a baritone tramp, a tenor 
and a bass pawn-broker or somebody can be in- 
troduced by the French window to stand in the 
semi-circle and complete the harmony of the 


chorus, the average man is tickled to death 
with delight. A Railroad Ticket is a great 


Man. He gets 
farce-comedy 
pretty 


Average 
musical 


favorite with the 
everything on the 
—singing, dancing, 
pretty ankles, specialties of 

kinds, and gymnastics of the sort 
a youth falls on his face and so 
flattens his nose that you can't tell the differ- 
ence till he steps forward to the footlights to 
bow to the applause. In fact, he gets every 
thing but a plot, but a plot of course is not ona 


menu gags, girls 
with various 


where 


farce-comedy menu. 


* 

The first act introduces a very clever, mirth- 
provoking flight of steps which can be turned 
into a combination of toboggan slide and coal 
chute with or without a moment's notice. 
Several entertaining turns are done down 
these steps, and these, together with an unusual 
number of songs and choruses, the antics of 
Chips and the Rain-maker, make this act the 
strongest of the three. Miss Marie Stewart 
gives some good imitations of Yvette Guilbert 
and Jarbeau, and goes them better, or 
rather farther, in the manipulation 
petticoats. Miss Eva Randolph, who as Mrs. 
J. H. Clasher does very well, is, if I mistake 
not, late of the lamented My Friend from India 
company. There thing about Mr. 
Clasher, the rain-maker, that I thought very 
ungrateful of him. When the committee on 
the rain machine visit him they offer, as the 


one 


was one 


only means in their power, to show their grati 
tude for his kindness—just how he had been 
kind didn’t appear—by a “little music.” No 
sooner do they begin than Mr. Clasher retires. 
Perhaps he was overcome by the discovery that 
the committee he supposed to be scientists 
were a traveling quartette in disguise. 
* 

In the third act two ethereal young things 
sing a song about “running and jumping into 
some shady bowers,” with the accent on the 
*‘jumping.” These are the only words I could 


make out, except that the person referred to 


nearly | 


of her 


was ‘‘a nice little, tight little, quaint and 
petite little chorus girl”—or words to that 
effect. The Average Man doesn’t care if he | 
can’t understand it all, however, and he 


encored them heartily, as he did everything 
else in A Railroad Ticket. 

Mr. Sutton Vane should have a partner in his 
That he has 
not a partner may be due to the fact that it is 
hard to get one with the necessary qualifica 
What Mr. Vane needs is a partner who 
feel and 


thriving business of play-making. 


tions. 
can create characters, who can 
depict the motives of action; 
build up a plot independently of the traditions 
of melodrama ; one who possesses humor, pene- 
tration of mind, and deftness of literary touch, 
an imaginative and romantic cast of intellect. 
With such a partner, skilful in the art of play- 
making, Mr. Sutton Vane would have a great 
future. He could sign his euphonious name to 
the plays written by the firm, and he might 
render valuable assistance to his silent partner 
in suggesting and arranging shipwrecks, cav- 
alry charges, explosions, and other triumphs of 
stage carpentry. 


see, 


one 


7 

Mr. Sutton Vane, in Humanity or For England, 
shows clearly that he requires a partner. He 
has a lot of good material in that play, but he 
fails to treat it with skill. The first two 
acts are crowded with situations reminiscent 
of all the melodramas we have ever 
seen, There is the girl who was wronged by 
the villain ; the hero is suspected; hero doesn’t 


who can]|,., ’ 
f high-class company of farce-comedy people, and 


| they have never placed any limitations on the | 


| morgue?” are 
| which 


not so shop-worn. I donot think it immodest 


I think I could name | 





to say that I would undertake the task myself | 


for a suitable fee. Unless melodramas im- 
prove very much in the near future, I shall go 
the length of writing one myself. 

« 

The play, however, has tnaterial in it. 
who like dogs and horses find much to admire 
in the piece. The 
between Bevis Cranbourne and the Boer show 
They 


possess animal magnetism and constrain the 


horses used in the combat 


stage experience and love for their art. 


attention of the audience. 


play, too—-red coats, guns, swords and British 


cheers. this stage patriotism. 
* 


It goes 


Joseph Grismer makes a very good hero. He 
rant others would, and, at 
times, with the assistance of others, does some 
Phoebe Davies plays her part 
competently. The last three acts rank as good 
melodrama, and, in fact, the whole piece is 
notable because of its nearness to something 


does not as many 


good acting. 


extra good, It only misses it by a little. 


* 

Mr. Hardee Kirkland as Major Dangertield is 
the villain of the play. He is physically superb, 
and I remember on one occasion seeing him 
baited, on a local stage, by a whipper-snapper 
hero, and the effect struck 
The little but loud-voiced hero minced up to 
the big villain, and the latter said, ‘‘ What 
would you do?” “If you raise a finger against 
that che-ild,” cried the hero, ‘‘T'll break every 
bone in your vile carcase.” The house burst 
into applause. Mr. Kirkland had to stick to 
his lines and pretend that he was frightened. 
He deserved a big salary for putting up with 
that bluff every night during the seAson. 

* 

In our letter from London a couple of weeks 
ago our correspondent outlined Wilson Bar- 
rett’s new drama, The Daughters of Babylon, 
which, like The Sign of the, Cross, finds favor 
with the very general public. I find in Pick- 
Me-Up, the racy London comic paper, a pen 
sketch of Mr. Franklin MecLeay as Jediah, 





J diah. 


Ur. Franklin MeLeay as 


Judge of Israel, in the new play The Daughters 
of Babylon, and reproduce it here for the bene- 
tit of the host of admirers of the Canadian 
actor. Jediah is the plot-hatching villain of 
the play, and Mr. McLeay is winning great 
praise for the excellent work he is doing in the 
part. It is not likely that we shall soon see 
Wilson Barrett and his company in Toronto, as 
he has, after much trouble, managed to regain 
public attention in London. 
* 


“Tf that elephant don’t let those mice alone, 


it true, Harold, that you were refused at the 
the catch lines of a poster 
announce the coming to the Toronto 
Opera House next week of Ward and Vokes. 


| These comedians stand alone in their grotesque 


line of comedy, There have been many imita- 
tions of the genus ** hobo,” but none so creative 
of real side-splitting fun as Ward and Vokes. 
They surrounded with a 


have always becn 


| productive ability of their'support; the conse- 


| quence 





has always been an entertainment 


which fairly hums with good things in the 


musical farce line. Toronto people know 
Ward and Vokes’ very’ well, and no 
two fun-makers of recent years’ stand 


so high in popular favor. They have never yet 
visited Toronto without presenting an entirely 
new line of absurd jokes, which have after- 
wards come back to us time and again with 
other companies. They create nearly all their 
own gags. As they are billed right through to 
San Francisco to make their first appearance 
on the Pacific Coast, their manager has sur- 
rounded the two comedians with a better sup- 
port than they have ever had. Speaking for 
myself, [am not afraid to risk my reputation 
by advising those who like fun and eccentric 
wit, to turn out to see Ward and Vokes do 


Those | 


There is War in the | 


me as ludicrous. | 


NIGHT. 











Q.—Why is the man looking at his hand? A. 
Q.—What is he going to hit him for? 


going to hit the other picture. 


him for $20,000, but the other man will turn and hit, too. 
say, are you from Mars? Don’t you know nothing scarcely 


But why should such pictures appear in SAruRDAY NIGHT— 
A.—Because these are the two greatest men in all the world 


A.—Well, it'll settle the point 
about anything atall? Q. 
that’s what I want to know. 





—The man is not looking at his hand, he is 
A.—He is going to hit 
Q.—What good will the fight do? 


everybody talks about them—the telegraph wires have carried three million words about 


them to Toronto in the past two weeks 
wants to point a moral. @.—-What is the 


moral ? 


every paper has been full of it, and SATURDAY NIGHT 


A.—I don’t know exactly. Perhaps it 


wants to hint that if the people who profess to abhor brutality would really hold it in aver- 


sion there would be less of it. 
news from Carson before or after the fight to 
person with a diamond ring. 
diamond rings? A. 

clergymen? A.—-No. 


read it to see what the nasty pugilists were say 
Well, what’s going to be done about it? A. 


the world is coming to, anyway.” Q. 


I don’t know, but perhaps that is it. Q. 
No, but it doesn’t need any to make such an offer. Q. 
Clergymen have read the stuff to extract morals from it—ladies have 


Perhaps it would like those who have not read any of the 


hold up their hands and it will present each 
Has it a carload of 
What, not for 


ing—solid citizens have read it to see ‘“ what 
SATUR- 


DAY Nicur will probably get out a great colored supplement next time there is a prize-fight. 


The times demand it 


show how brutal and blameworthy prize-fights are. 
everybody goes crazy over them just because they want to see how wicked they 


any more 


are and how necessary it is to frown them down. 


means, is it? 


on moral grounds, you know, on lofty moral grounds, and in order to 


Nobody really believes in prize-fights 


Q.—I see. It’s not a bad humbug by any 


| en  L  C Le EaTt 


| weeks owing to the accident to his knee. He 


| 
| 


he west teks ele teenie wal ak ant * and Ote | pupils giving special attention to stage tech- 


| Colleen Bawn, and a society comedy yet to be 


| girl, plays the part of Lady Anne to Sir Henry 


Canadian cities. 





| 
| 


their ludicrous turns as Percy and Harold, the 


tramps who palm themselves off as noblemen. 
* 

The extraordinary popularity of Sir Henry 
Irving was well shown a couple of weeks ago 
when he reappeared at the Lyceum Theater in 
Richard III., after an enforced absence of some 


was recalled five times after each act. I see by 
the St. James’ Budget that Sir Henry wins 
much praise for his lovemaking scene with 
Lady Anne, it being done with an artfulness 
of which he was not altogether suspected. In 
another paragraph I have referred to the fact 
that Franklyn McLeay is playing Jediah in 
Wilson Barrett's new drama, and it may be 
pointed out that Miss Julia Arthur, a Canadian 


Irving’s Richard III. Perhaps some day we 
may get up a jubilee and have a company of 
Canadian artists invited home from London 


and New York, to make a tour of the leading 


* 

Heralded by its triumph in the New York 
Casino, which has not been equaled since the 
great success of Erminie, to say nothing of the 
year’s career in the Avenue theater, London, 
The Lady Slavey will be seen at the Grand 
Opera House next Monday evening, with all 
the clever people, melodious music, dashing 
girls and beautiful dresses that marked its 
career both in London and New York. The 
piece is full of clever people, abounding in such 
names as Dan Daly, Charles H. Danby, Charles 
Kirke, Richard Carle, La Petite Adelaide, 
Marie Cahill, Annie Buckley, Zulette Rodney 
and others. The dialogue is spoken of as 
bright, and the New York critics agree that 
there are many strokes of genuine wit in the 
piece. From all accounts, Mr. Gustave Kerker 
overhauled the music and has written a very 
good score, his ballads, chorus and duets being 
spoken of as tuneful, popular and really 


meritorious. The production will run at the 
Grand for three nights and a Wednesday 
matinee, 


~ 

A troupe of wandering musicians were play- 
ing before a Swiss hotel. At the end of the 
performance one of the members left the group, 
approached the leader of the band, and pulled 
out a little paper box, which he emptied into 
his left hand, while the eyes of the leader fol- 
lowed every movement. He then took a plate 
in his right hand, passed it round, and a large 
sum was collected, everyone meanwhile won- 
dering what he held in his left hand. ‘‘ Why, 
it’s very simple,” said the leader, when ques- 
tioned. ‘‘ We are all subject to temptation, 
and, to be sure of the fidelity of our collector, 
he has to hold five flies in his left hand, and we 
count these first when he returns, to make sure 


of the money.” 















* 
The dramatic department of the Conservatory 
School of Elocution, which consists of advanced 


nique and acting, will close the year’s study 
with three performances in the Princess 
Theater, May 7 and 8. The first performance 
will consist of Banim’s celebrated play, Damon 
and Pythias, to be given under the auspices of 
Toronto Lodge, No. 30, Knights of Pythias. 
The Saturday performances will consist of the 


announced. As the performances are to be 
under the personal direction of Mr. H. N. 
Shaw, B.A., a series of artistic and highly 
satisfactory performances may be expected, 
judging by his past successes in the Antigone, 
Electra, and Macbeth productions. 

. 


In a provincial theater, where Macbeth was 
being recently played by a clever actor, who 
was also a great favorite with his audience, in 
the banquet scene he had delivered his words 
to the ghost of Banquo, ‘ Hence, horrible 
shadow, hence,” when he dropped on his knee, 
covered his face with his robe and shuddered 
convulsively. Just as the applause was over, a 
youth in the gallery, carried away with the 
intensity of the acting, cried out to him, ‘It’s 
all right now, Craggs; he’s gone!” 


Charles Guyer, the acrobatic comedian, who 
attracted everyone’s attention by his clever 
work in the part of Pierrot in Hanlon’s big 
spectacular production of Superba for the past 


two seasons, will play Bow Legs, the bartender | 


and office boy, in Ward & Vokes’ show, A Run 
on the Bank, at the Toronto Opera House next 
week. 


* 


An enterprising Parisian playwright seized | 


upon the recently published correspondence of 
George Sands and Alfred de Musset, which has 
created such a scandal in Paris, asa pretext for 
writing a play with the famous couple as the 
leading characters. 
Venice, and was all ready for production when 


ance, 


} 


i; Maurice Barrymore was once in London with 
a new piece which he was anxious to have 
produced. He had read it toa manager and it 
had been decided that he was to play the lead- 
ing role. About a week after it was supposed 
to have been definitely settled, ‘‘ Barry” re- 
ceived a nove from the manager saying: ‘I like 
the piece, old fellow, but I don’t see how I can 
use you in the cast. 
dialect won't do at all, you know. They won't 
have it.” ‘* Well, that’s strange,” said Barry- 
more; ‘‘they told me on the other side that 
they wouldn’t have me on account of my beastly 
English dialect. What am I to do; give reécita- 
tions on the transatlantic steamers ?” 
7 

Paul Caseneuve, who played D’Artagnan in 
The Three Guardsmen at the Toronto Opera 
House some time ago, has been appearing in 
the same vole at Murray Hill Theater in New 
York, and has attracted much attention as 
claimant for the place vacated by the untimely 
death of Salvini, jr. He certainly plays the 
part well, and if supported by as good a com- 
pany and stage accessories might soon win as 
much favoras did Salvini. Indeed, when he 
was here, some considered his portrayal of the 
part fully up to the other and more famous 
D’Artagnan. LoGE. 





Seasonable Advice. 





For Saturday Nivht, 
A pullet felt puzzl'd in Lent, 
When info’m'd that a spring poet spent 
Good dimes sending sonnets he wrote 
To publishing houses of note. 


And straightway to give him advice 
She mention'd “ eggsactly ” the price 
That wholesale provisioners pay 
For the hen’s fresh, original “lay.” 
ERNEsT E. LEIGH. 





The Drum Beat of England. 


The grandest proposal that we have yet heard 
for the celebration of the Queen’s Jubilee, says 
a Quebec paper, is the suggestion of a citizen of 
Montreal, whose name will be connected with 
it if it is adopted. It is practically the putting 
of Daniel Webster's sublime Drum Beat of 

England into actuality by having all the 
Queen's subjects, wheresoever they are, at 
high noon on that day take off their hats and 
sing God Save the Queen, and having all 
organs and bands of music play it. Thus, from 
Victoria, in Australia, around the world to 
Victoria, in British Columbia, there would 
flow for twenty-four hours a ceaseless song of 
praise, one meridian taking it up as another 
dropped it. 

ee 

Brown—Why do they call the bicycle ‘the 
silent steed"? Smith—The horse isn't sayinga 
word, is he ?—Puck. 

He—I love you better than my life. She— 
Considering the life you lead, I can not say 
that I am surprised.—/ndianopolis Journal. 

‘Are you the new girl?” asked Mr. Wheeler, 
coming down to breakfast. ‘* Yes, sir,” replied 
the maid. ‘* What make of wheel do you ride?” 
—Yonkers Statesman. 


He—Do you think your father would offer me 

ersonal violence if I were to ask him for you? 
She—No, but I think he will if you don’t pretty 
soon.—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


She—Did you have any trouble in Fetting 
pape to listen to you? He—Nota bit. I began 
»y telling him I knew of a plan whereby he 
could save money.—Cincinnati Enquirer. 


‘It’s a shame,” cried the young wife; ‘“‘not a 
thing in the house fit to eat. I'm going right 
home to papa!” “If yon don’t mind dear,” 
said the husband, reaching for his hat, ‘‘ I'll go 
with you.”— Yonkers Statesman. 


It was called A Night in | 


Your beastly American | 


| 





‘Intermediate teams 


| them at the bottom of the list. 


| leaves much to be desired. 


| Berlin and Montreal II., 
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S hockey is now practically overit might 
perhaps not be altogether out of place 
to make a few remarks in regard to 
the general play, etc., of the past sea- 
son. At their last annual meeting the 

O.H.A. formed an Intermediate Series with the 
object of providing competition for teams that 
were too strong for junior, and yet hardly 
strong enough for senior ranks. It cannot be 
said that this innovation has met with great 
success ; indeed, as a whole, I find hockeyists 
look upon it with a certain amount of disfavor. 
The principal objection is that where clubs 
enter two teams, viz., Senior and Intermediate, 
all the energy is spent in developing the former 
and the latter is practically looked upon as a 
second team. This state of affairs is not in the 
interests of the game, and to remedy the same 
a rule should be adopted to the effect that no 
club should be allowed to enter teams in more 
than one series unless there are good grounds 
for supposing that each team entered will be 
reasonably strong. This year several of the 
were forced to default 
owing to lack of playing material. Trinity, 
Osgoode Hall and Stratford were hardly strong 
enough for the Senior Series, and if these 
teams, together with the Wellingtons, enter in 
the Intermediate Series next year, the competi- 
tion in that class should be very keen. Berlin 
and the Frontenacs of Kingston, who met in 
the finals, were superior to several of the senior 
teams, and I understand it is the intention of 
the former club to enter a team in the Senior 
Series next year. 


ooo 


The quality of hockey displayed in Senior O. 
H. A. games this season was somewhat dis- 
appointing, there being little, if any, improve- 
ment over previous years. Queen's, Peterboro’, 
T.A.C. and ‘Varsity competed in the semi- 
finals, and in point of strength the teams run 
in about the order named. ‘Varsity certainly 
defeated T. A. C., but the games were very 
closely contested, the former being ahead but 
one point in each. To offset this is their defeat 
by Commerce, which justifies me in placing 
Queen's team 
is no better than last year, if so good, as it was 
beaten by Peterboro’ and tied by ‘Varsity. In 
the season of 1896 Queen’s did not meet with 
single reverse. Peterboro’ was fairly 
strong, and it is unfortunate that they de- 
faulted the return game with Queen’s, as it 
leaves a doubt as to which is the best team. 
The Peterboro’ team which defeated Queen’s 


one 


’ 2 ; | Was certainly stronger than the 'Varsity seven 
the police, instigated by the descendants of the | 
; two literary celebrities, prohibited the perform- 


that tied them, and it looks, on paper at least, 
as if Peterboro’ would have won the Senior O. 


| H. A. championship had they played the return 


match with Queen's. T. A. C. had some good 
material, but their want of success is directly 
attributable to lack of practice. No team can 
afford to play men solely on their reputation, 
and an ordinary team in good condition is more 
to be desired than a lot of stars who practice 
only when it suits their convenience. 





The Junior Series showed a marked improve- 
ment over previous years, Wellingtons, Vic- 
torias of Guelph, Peterboro’ and U.C.C. all 
playing first-class hockey, and the forwards of 
the first named team have a combination which 
is not excelled by any club in the O. H. A., 
with the possible exception of Queen's and 
Frontenacs. 





The playing of the Bank League teams was 
somewhat better than in the past, but still 
Commerce had the 
best team ever entered in the League, and 
besides winning the championship, also hold 
the City Championship, having defeated 
Varsity in a contest for the title. 





The match for the Intermediate Champion- 
ship of Canada, played between the inter- 
mediate champions of Ontario and Quebec, 
did not result as 
favorably as players in Ontario could have 
wished. Hockey is comparatively new in 
Berlin whereas Montreal is the cradle of the 
game. 





The Parkdale and Toronto Junction cricket 
clubs have organized for the season, and very 


| soon all the cricket clubs will be making ready. 


This is always a convincing sign of spring. 
When Mr. Brewer dusts his Butterflies and 
brings them out the season will be officially 


opened, 





A New Yorker who has spent time and money 
in developing carrier pigeons, and may be called 
Jones for short (says the’Sun), was boasting at 
his club one night of the great flights that his 
pigeons had made, when Brown said: ‘I'll 
bet you the best dinner the club can furnish for 
everyone present that you haven't got a pigeon 
that can fly from Philadelphia to New York.” 
‘Tt will be simply robbery,” said Jones, ‘‘ but 
I'll take your bet.” Brown stipulated that he 
should carry the pigeon to Philadelphia himself, 
and hedid. Before releasing the bird he clipped 
his wings, and then he returned to New York 
by a slow train. ‘‘ Well, I released your pigeon 
in Philadelphia this morning,” he said to Jones 
that night atthe club; ‘“‘has he returned yet ?’ 
‘“Not yet,” said Jones. The next day Brown 
again asked Jones about the bird, and, when 
Jones admitted that his pigeon had not come 
back, claimed the bet. The owner of the pigeon 
said that he wouldn’t admit defeat. The pigeon 
didn’t show up on the second day ; but on the 
third day, when Brown asked jeeringly: 
“Isn't it about time for that supper? I don’t 
suppose your pigeon has returned,” Jones re- 
plied promptly: ‘‘ Yes, he has; but-—er—well, 
his feet are very sore.” Brown paid the bet. 





My prophetic soul informs me that next 
autumn (before the theatrical season opens) 
the two pugilists, Corbett and Fitzsimmons, 
will meet again in Nevada, under their joint 
manager, Mr. Stuart, that the betting will be 
even, the attendance enormous, and Corbett 
the winner. THE UMPIRE, 

—————————— 

Walker—They say that Napoleon was so self- 
ossessed that not even the sound of a pistol 

red close to his ear could make him start. 


Wheeler—He wouldn't have stood much show 
in a bicycle race.—Indianapolis Journal. 
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The Grand Opera Season in New 
York. 


* A Retrospect. 





HERE is a cessation in the flow of 
operatic events in this city. On 
Saturday afternoon, February 20, 
New Yorkers bade a reluctant fare- 
well to the Grand Opera Company 
in general and to Jean de Reszke in particular. 
The German opera season began on Monday 
evening, March 8 I have never seen 
audience so enthusiastic over an artist as that 
which witnessed the great Polish tenor’s final 
appearance in Siegfried. It was more like 
an Italian assembly than an American one ; 
they waved their handkerchiefs, they ap- 


called the singer before the curtain so many 
times that we lost count altogether. At last it 
was evident that the groups of people standing 
around the orchestra or in the galleries would 
not leave the house till something happened, 


and then it was that Jean de Reszke spoke. | 


any | , ‘ a4 
J | to display his ability as an actor, he would 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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said of her acting. Eames is a fine singer 
but her personality is not magnetic, and 
had she less beauty and more warmth of ex- 
pression she would arouse greater sympathy. 
Calvé, on the other hand, is an excellent 
actress, but her voice does not reach the high 
standard of Melba’s. Edward de Reszke sings 


| with an artistic assurance and a freedom de- 


| you say, ‘‘ Jean de Reszke is singing!” 


There was a tremor in his voice, there was | 


true fervor in his words; this great artist 
was touched. ‘‘I am sorry to leave you,” he 
said in foreign accents. ‘“‘I thank you from 
my heart for your kindness. I hope soon to 
return.” That was all, but the truly American 
love for a speech was satisfied; the audience 
were ready to leave for home; the matinee girl 
sighed, and the lights were lowered. 

In a short account it is impossible to write 


lightful to hear. No fear of the prompter being 
needed when this basso is on the stage. We 
admire his voice and method ; perhaps had he 
been a tenor and thus had more opportunity 


have proved himself to be as great an artist as 
his brother. 

There is something indefinable about a noted 
singer which makes him what he is. Of this 


| heaven-s ; woe < x : 
plauded, they threw flowers on the stage, they | leaven-sent gift the hero of the Metropolitan 


Opera House is the possessor. You hear his 
voice once, you hear it again, and instinctively 
Recall 
how he sang of Meine Mutter in Siegfried, 
how he cried to the sleeping Valkyr, ‘‘ Awake;” 


or recall the yearning depicted in the final | 
duet in Les Huguenots, the grace of the prize | 


song in Die Meistersinger, and the tenderness 
of his avowal in Lohengrin, ‘‘ Elsa, Ich liebe 


| dich.” 


intelligently of all the operas which have been | 


given during the past season; perhaps it will 
be better to speak of those performances which 
have particularly igpressed us. 


A more suitable work than Siegfried could | 


not have beea chosen for the farewell matinee. 
It has been very popular since Melba and the 


De Reszke brothers made their initial appear- | 


ance in it on December 30, 1896. 
it for a second time we felt that there was 
minor in the carol and a shadow in the light,” 
for two changes had been made in the original 
Melba was compelled to return to France 


“ 


cast. 


In listening to | * ’ . : Nee 
a | Golden Dog, which deals with Canadian life in 
| the early days of the country. 


The performances of L ’Africaine, Le Cid, 
Faust and Werther have all been brilliant, and 
we look forward with pleasure to the coming 
supplemental season. 


New York, March 8. HuME CASWELL. 





The Canadian Romance. 


HE great Canadian romance has yet 
to be written, says the London News. 
Stories of Canadian life are compara- 
tively few. Gilbert Parker has given 
us perhaps the best of these in the 
Seats of the Mighty, and now 
William Kirby, F.R.S.C., has published the 
It is stupidly 
and turgidly written, interesting from a his- 


| torical standpoint, but otherwise unreadable. 


for a rest, and Castelmary’s deep-toned voice, | 


which sang the part of Fafner, had been silenced | “! : ! 
| with the facts of history must be an everlasting 


forever. 

connection with this singer’s death, which 
occurred at the end of the second act of Martha 
on the stage of the Metropolitan Opera House, 
and the people thronged to the little French 
church on Twenty-third street to hear his 
requiem sung. There the violets from 
Calvé, the laurel wreaths from the De Reszkes, 


the tulips and lilacs from Lassalle, the white | ; : 

° | » les . > - fc ench ae . 
roses and lilies-of-the-valley from Bauermeister, | the leading lights of the book is such as to sug- Pa : : 
| gest that the author had at least a superficial { Favorite authors have lost their exorcism, and 


more roses from Nordica and a floral tribute 


from Melba across the sea, testified, as they 


sent out their sweet odor, how this singer was | : 3 
| early days hang the mists of Indian romance, 


As we compared Li- | and on her heels tramp the troops of France 


that of | 


esteemed by his brother and sister artists. But 


to return to Siegfried : 
toinne’s voice as Briinnhilde with 
Melba, we thought, ‘‘ What a falling off was 
there!" And yet the former singer is acknow- 
ledged by all to be a far more adequate expo- 
nent of Wagner than the latter. Asa leading 


critic in this city wrote of Melba’s first appear- | : h 
| out and the heralds proclaim a rich reward for 


ance in Wagnerian opera, “Let her keep to 
those other roles where she is ‘queen, lily and 
rose in one.’” 

It is with mingled feelings that we recall 
Tristan and Isolde, another of this season’s 
German opera revivals, with Jean de Reszke 


and Litoinne in the title roles, and Bispham as | 


Kurvenal. Again Seidl’s orchestra whispered 
in sweetest tones, orrang out, fairly swaying 
the air in its resounding grandeur. The or- 
chestral part of this opera abounds in the most 
exquisite melodies, and the duet in the second 
act fills the hearer with contentment. The 
ill-fated lovers sing, ‘‘O Sink’herieder, Nacht 


der Liebe.” They rival each other’ in 
matchless strains and the orchestra imi- 
tates them. To the philosophy of this 


duet the critics may object, but never to the 
music. In the final scene, where Tristan, as 
unfortunate in his love affairs as Schiller's 
Don Carlos, lies wounded and dying, Jean de 
Reszke rises to the very height of his genius. 


* : + : it 
His voice is at first feeble, a whisper almost, 


and yet audible in the remotest parts of the 
house. Upon hearing of the approach of Isolde 
he becomes excited. ‘ Isolde lebt und wacht!” 
he exclaims; he does not need to sing, his act- 
ing portrays so much. ‘Das schiff, das schiff,” 


he cries; he clutches at his wounded breast; he | 
| understand it, but you don't.” 


rer 00 shy,” she answered, tilting her | 4 2 _ 
“ 7 oe - | the gas-light ; in the waning brightness of the 


straw hat with an audaciously impudent air. | 


rises; he totters; she comes; he sees her; he 
sinks down; hedies! Then Isolde, like the 
swan, pours forth a last song and she too falls 
into an eternal sleep. 

‘* At last,” said a gentleman as from a box he 
witnessed this scene, ‘‘ I have seen one woman 
die of a broken heart.” 

An equally tragic though infinitely contrasted 
opera is Bizet’s Carmen, and speaking of con- 
trasts, I know of no city where one meets with 
them more than in New York. Compare your 
feelings as you sat watching Hermann the 
Third’s marvelous performance with those you 
experienced as you listened in the same build- 
inga few nights before to Melba’s flute-like 


tones as Juliet; compare your sensations 
as you watched the emaciated six-day 
bicycle racers at ‘Madison Square Garden 


with your enjoyment the following morn- 
ing as, in the Waldorf ball-room, you heard the 
cultured voice of Ian McLaren drawing-amus- 
ing comparisons between a Browning society 
and a Burns club; or again, compare your feel- 
ings as at Daly’s you listened to The Toy Mon- 
key in the Geisha, with the thrill that passed 
through you as later in the same theater you 
heard Ada Rehan’s passionate ‘ Kill Claudio.” 
There is only one thing to which we could take 
exception in Calvé’s performance in Carmen, 
and that is the way she died. On the stage of 
the Metropolitan Opera House it is apparently 
never necessary to stab a person; simply point 
a sword at a foot’s distance and the fatal work 
is accomplished. 

There is something about this opera which is 
particularly distinctive; from the brilliant open- 
ing to the final bar it carries with it a peculiarly 
exciting influence. How the people love the 
Toreador’s song and whistle and hum it as they 
depart. Whata touching prayer Michaela sings. 
How free, and dauntless, and relentless and 
captivating is Carmen, and how passionate is 
the vain entreaty of Don José. 

To my mind the greatest artist in the Metro- 
politan Opera House company is Jean de Reszke. 
Melba’s voice is perfect but the same cannot be 





Why it should fall to such a verbose aud 
witless writer to attempt the grace of fiction 


| 
There was something unusually pathetic in | ™ystery. 


But what a field Canada offers for the man 
with pen in hand and wits in his head! 
thony Hope could write volumes, and perhaps 
he did write one volume, with Canada in view, 
when he told the story of A Man of Mark. The 
scene is laid in some of the little Latin repub- 
lics, where the people are fiery and impression- 
able, but the character drawing of some of 


| knowledge of Canadian politics. 


Canada is rich in legendary lore. About her 


and the sturdy fellows of England, marching 
steadily to the clash of arms, the groans of the 
dying and the silence of the dead. Noone has 


yet appeared who can cut the silhouettes of ; 


Canadian history as they should be. Parker 
is vapid and Kirby stupid. Let the bugles ring 


the romanticist of our country and our people 





The Girl and I. 


bh HERE are three of us,” I said posi- 
tively; ‘“‘ you will have to accept 
one or the other before the voyage 
is over.” 

“It doesn’t follow,” she an- 
swered, aiming a quoit with a steady hand and 
dropping it neatly over the stick. 

‘I think it does. You don’t want us to dog 





| your footsteps for the rest of your natural ex- 


istence; it would be awkward for you and 
deuced expensive for us.” 
“Oh, well, if I’m not worth——’ 
** Don’t be silly,” I said sharply. ‘* This thing 
has gone on long enough. It’s simply your 
vanity that prevents your giving us some sort 
It amuses you to keep us in sus- 


of an answer. 


| pense.” 


‘*As your temper is not of the most enter- 
taining,” she said calmly, “perhaps you will 
tell Mr. Watson as you pass the companion 
that I would like to play a game with him.” 

Taking no notice of this neat dismissal I 
resumed : 

“If you displayed any preference I could 


‘* Suppose you fight for me—if I'm worth it.” 

‘*Gloves or pistols?” I asked. 

“Neither. Try shuffle-board.” 

‘Do you mean it?” 

** Certainly.” 

** And you will marry the winner?” 

**T said so.” 

* But are you in earnest?” 

“*T never contradict myself.” 

“Then I understand that Watson, Brocking 
and myself are to play a game of shuffle-board 
for the top score, two hundred, and that you 
are to be the prize. If you retract——” 

‘*May my face be turned upside down and 
may a jackal sit upon my uncle’s grave!” she 
responded with great gravity, and disappeared 
into the companion. 

I communicated this startling proposition to 
Watson and Brocking, and we arranged that 
the game should be played at four o'clock that 
afternoon. It was whispered among the pas- 
sengers that a large sum of money was in- 
volved, and when we took our places the deck 
was lined with rows of chairs, and curious on- 
lookers leaned against the rails. The Girl 
reclined in a low chair and chatted with Teddy 
Noodles; the captain had the score book, and 
the first officer surveyed us from the bridge. 

The long, slow roll of the vessel scarcely 
affected the slide of the wooden discs. Watson 
played off with a splendid stroke on the ten 
and the game had hegun. Luck seemed against 
me from the very beginning; almost before I 
realized it Brocking’s score stood at fifty, and 
Watson's at thirty-five, while a miserable eight 
appeared opposite my name. I heard the 
laughing and talking of the passengers mistily 
and distantly, and played stroke after stroke in 
a blind, dizzy fashion, that threatened to knock 
me out of the running altogether. And now 
Watson had made a hundred and fifty, and 
Brocking followed with a hundred and forty- 
five, while I had only scored a hundred. As 


An- | 





| miniature. 





we neared the end the chattering ceased and 
all attention became concentrated on the game. 
Suddenly I looked up. The Girl was leaning 
forward in her chair, with red, parted lips and 
shining eyes. ‘Play up!” she whispered. I 
made a frantic effort, my score was up to 
150—70—80. Watson stood 195, Brocking 193, 
and 1190. This round would finish it. Watson 
took careful aim and landed his dise on the 
five, Brocking swept after on the eight, and my 
last miserable stroke sent my disc far beyond 
the chalk line and rolled it into the scuppers 
below. 

I bore my beating badly. I did not look at 
the Girl, though I heard her give a little gasp. 
I mooned about the deck till dinner and re- 





turned to it as soon as the meal was over. It | 


was almost dark. I was listening to the slow 
thumping of the screw when The Girl slipped 
her arm into mine. 

** Well!” I said, ‘‘am I to congratulate 

**Be quiet,” she “you stupid, 
stupid creature ; don’t you know they cheated, 
both of them, in giving in their scores?” 

I wrenched away my arm; this was worse 
than anything. 

“I cheated myself,” [I said, and dropped my 
face in my hands. It was quite a long time 
before I looked up, but The Girl was there still. 

““Why don’t you go away?” I said. 

‘All's fair in love or war,” she remarked 
soothingly, and with a fine consistency for one 
who never contradicted herself. 

“T tell you I cheated,” I 
away.” 


answered, 


groaned. ‘Go 


with a bitter laugh the picture is tossed upon 
the coals and he rises from the rug. His foot 
touches the letters. Stooping ayain, he places 
these, too, upon the fire. They flare quickly, 
and as quickly leave a deeper darkness than 
before. Only the city bells, as they ring in 
another day of ambitious toil, sound a last 
requiem for the ideals of his long ago. 
He gazes still at the blackened embers. His 
dead past can never altogether bury its dead. 
STAMBURY R. TARR. 





A Fearsome Encounter. 


bé NE step forward and I will kill you.” 
I stopped short. 
‘** Back, I say, you mis’rable cow- 
ard,” repeated the tragic 
voice, with passionate intensity. 


deep, 


I peered nervously into the dark mouth of | 


the lane whence the sound came. As my eye 


grew accustomed to the gloom I gradually made 


| out the figure of a diminutive street-arab, who 


“It’s a fine night,” she remarked, “and I 


think that if you could over-rule your objec- 
tions I should like to stay.” 


Toronto, March, ‘97. Gorry. 





The Dead Past. 


; conclusion I was harmless. 


LAWYER, thirty-four, and a con- | 


firmed bachelor. 
listlessly 
grate, while from 
without the moaning of the 
winter storm comes as a dreary 


chamber 
the darkness 


before his 


| echo of world-misery. 


To-night he sits | 


The day with its errors, its disappointments, | 


and, worst of all, its selfish unmanliness, 
spreads before the inner vision. How the 
shadows of ambition and self-indulgence— 


stripped at this silent hour of their fleetinz 
pleasure—haunt the memory! 


Furiously he puffs at his meerschaum, but | 


” 


even ‘*‘ My Lady Nicotine” has lost her wonted 
powers and no longer weaves a spell of peace 
among conflicting brain-paths. 
Petulantly he ransacks his book-shelves. 
in slighting discontent he glances now at this 
book and now at that. One old sheep-bound 
volume—a Greek lexicon, minus the front cover 


—has a faded scrawl upon the exposed fly-leaf | 


that arrests his attention: ‘‘ Reginald Dash, 
Blankford University.” 

Swiftly thoughts fly backward. Reclining in 
his lounging-chair he resigns himself to rev- 
eries of a past life—-a life complete in itself and 
passed in a little universe of its own. How 
real it all was then, that college world with 
the campus bounds for its horizon! Beyond 


| was the unknown, peopled with a humanity 


eager for great leaders and deliverers—hence 
for him. How like a memory of some glimpse 
of fairyland it all seems now! Then in his 
self-sufficiency he was ardently altruistic— 


burning with the enthusiasm of the schools. | 


Now in its utter dependence upon the world, 
life seems only—egoistic. 
Who doubted, then, that the ways of the 


outer world were college ways? Greatness and | 


honor—and love—were to be won upon the 
same ideal principles that had become real to 
each in that narrow, happy life. He knew not 
that it was a fair delusion to think of the busy 
world as being fashioned after any such plan. 
How little he had gauged the strength of 
Custom's forces! How much over-estimated 
his own constancy of purpose! To-day his 
most strenuous efforts seem little more than 
molecular vibrations from an atom in the 
whirling mass-total of humanity. 

And now—lawyer, thirty-four, and confirmed 
bachelor—there comes to him the sadness of 
remorseful longing. Crossing the room he 
unlocks a drawer of his secretary. A faint 
perfume of dried flowers—the ghost of their 
former sweetness—escapes as it opens. He 


takes out a bundle of letters and a painted 


With trembling tingers he lowers 


fire he gazes upon the picture. As he stoops 
upon the hearth-rug the letters fall unnoticed 
to the floor. At last—a groan, a quick pressing 
of lips to the painted semblance, and then 


A 





na huge overcoat reaching to his ankles, his 
arms (a dirty newspaper under one) up to the 
elbows in the pockets, was carelessly leaning 
against the wall and kicking one heel medita 
tively. As I looked he burst out again. 

**Unhand m’ villain or touch m’ at yer perul. 
Paper, boss?” he added in his own childish 
treble on perceiving me. 

“What are you doing here?” I asked curi- 
ously. 


“Nothin’,” said he promptly and suspiciously. 


And then to change the subject, ‘‘ Was yer in | 


to see the stow ?” 
“Yes,” [said ; ‘* were you?” 
“Yep. It was all right, wasn’t it?” 
I expressed my appreciation. 


“I’m waitin’ to get a gap at ‘em now,” he | 


continued confidentially, having come to the 
“This is the way 
they come out.” 

‘* Who?” 

‘The actors, 
gun out of the other guy’s pocket?” 

I remembered the incident perfectly and said 
so, but, nevertheless, he felt an explanation and 
description necessary. 


Did yer see the guy take the | 


| 





“He sneaks up behind the other guy like | 
this—lifts up his coat-tail like this—grabs the | 


gun, and 

**How did you get in?” I interrupted. 

“Oh, I stand in with one of the main guys,” 
said he loftily. 
the guy hit the other guy one 
jaw?” 

‘What 
asked. 

* Wot?” 

I repeated the question, as gravely as pos- 


Sunday school do you go to?” I 


sible. 
endeavoring to make up his mind whether I 
was “‘guying” or merely trying to find out 
something that might compromise him. Sud- 
denly he changed the subject with his native 
deftness. 

‘*Leave us take a cent, willa?” he said. 

It was my turn to be puzzled. 

“What?” 

* Leave us take a cent.” 

I eyed him steadily. 

** Will you promise me on your honor not to 
spemd it in drink?" I asked. 

** Yes,” said he solemnly. 

So I left him take a cent. ae: 8 





Marie Antoinette Fashions. 





HIS is a season of revivals in dress. 
The novelties of the hour are but the 
fads and fancies of the old régime 
brought back to life again. If Marie 
Antoinette, dressed in her very best 


gown, were suddenly to appear 


**Say,” eagerly, “did ver see ; 
biff!—on the | 


He fidgeted his feet for a moment as if | 





her ears with soft puffs of hair, just as fashion- 
able women are doing at present. 

Hair-dressing in the French Queen’s time 
reached the utmost pitch of absurdity. Coi/- 
Jures were known by such entertaining names 
as the ‘‘foot muff puff,” the ‘kitchen garden 
coiffure,” the ‘ peal of the bells,” ‘‘the milk- 
maid,” and sentimental maids wore their hair 
arranged in the ‘‘ bandeau of love.” The 
“kitchen garden” was a curious head-dress, 
in which bunches of vegetables were really 
hooked into the side curls. 

Magnificent jeweled buttons were in favor in 
Marie Antoinette’s time, just as they are now, 
and the frequent use of buckles is also a revival 
of the days of the unfortunate Queen. 

As for the fichu, the sight of it makes one 
think of Marie Antoinette. She it who 
invented this dainty quaint fashion, and she 
wore the fichu with almost all her gowns. 
Hand-painted and jeweled gloves were one of 
her fads, and some of these novelties are being 
introduced for evening wear. 


was 





—— 


Life’s Mirror. 


There are loyal hearts, there are spirits brave, 
There are souls that are pure and true! 

Then give to the world the best you have 
And the best will come back to you. 





Give truth, and your gifts will be paid in kind, 
And honor will honor meet, 

And a smile that is sweet will surely find 
A smile that is just as sweet! 


Give pity and sorrow to those who mourn; 
You will gather in flowers again 

The scattered seeds from your thought outborne, 
Though the sowing seemed but vain. 


For life is a mirror of king and slave, 
Tis just what we are and do. 
Then give to the world the best you have 
And the best will come back to you. 
MADELINE S. BRIDGES. 





The Question of all Time. 


T was night. In an upper room of a fine 
residence a man sat beside a bed gazing 
into the face of a dead child. He was the 
father of the child. He was a physician, 
skilled in the science of medicine, and had 

spent his life in study at home and abroad. 
Once a week he lectured in a great college to 
students of medicine, who hung upon his 
words, and learned men in the profession 
had demanded that his lectures should be 
published in the interests of knowledge and 
humanity. In intricate cases he was the sur- 


| geon who was called in by less competent prac- 
| titioners 
| into the face of his dead baby. 


he, the man who sat now looking 


The leader in his profession, he who had 
gathered all the learning of the ages on the 
subject of healing, had failed to preserve this 
child-life, more to him than all the lives in the 
world. As he sat there in the presence of 
defeat and despair, it occurred to him, stronger 
even than that instinctive feeling of rebellion 


j against God which comes to a parent in the 


moment when a child’s life passes away—that 
there can be no situation in all the world, now 
or in time to come, more pathetic than that of 
a great physician gazing in the face of his dead 
child. Allthe learning of man, all the love of 


| parenthood—useless. 


He arose, walked to the window, and looked 
down the empty streets and over the black 


| housetops. Rest. The wheels were stilled. The 


among the society of to-day she would be | 
surprised to see how many of her pet fashions | 


they have adopted for their very own. 

But it is not only the Marie Antoinette hat 
with the Trianon crown which is here. The 
newest fashion of all, the small sleeve, can 
be traced back to the time when the Queen 


was playing at farming at Trianon. To 
compensate for the tight-fitting sleeves, 
| there are the beautiful satin brocades and 


flowered silks. They were high in favor during 
the time of Marie Antoinette, and they are all 
the vogue to-day. Many of the new brocades 


for evening gowns, both in designs and color- | 


ings, are exact imitations of the brocades worn 
at the Court balls of that period. 


spires of churches arose far and near above the 
lesser heights, and electric lights flickered and 
sputtered everywhere. The world—vain of its 
knowledge, its progress, its power to do and to 
know—the world slept, to prepare for its proud 
to-morrow. The physician looked up at the 
expressionless sky and said, ‘‘Oh God! What 
is it all for?” MACK. 
a ne 

‘“‘They say people who live together get to 
look alike.” “‘Is that so? Well, just in the in- 
terest of science, let’s try it.”"—Chicago Record. 

The Governess—I know French and Ger- 
man-—— Mrs. Uptodate—That is not sufficient. 
I want someone who can teach my children 
Scotch.—Brooklyn Life. 

‘*While Miss Fitz was away, George took her 
parrot.” ‘‘Anything happen?” ‘‘I don’t know; 
she keeps the parrot down cellar now, and the 
engagement is off.”—Life. 

Arizona Al—Wal, what do you think of that? 
Here’s Jim goin’ an’ gitting married! Chloride 
Charley—Wal, that’s the way of the world! 
Arizona Al—Right enough; but look at this: 
*“*No Cards.” That’s what comes of marryin’ 


| inter a pious family.—Puck. 


Then there is the Marie Antoinette coiffure, | 
with its bobbing curls and marvelous display | 


of puffs. 
for some time. The pompadour was beloved 
by Marie Antoinette, and she liked to cover 


\ 


¥ 
N 


This is the fashion now and has been | 


| 








‘** What’s the most noticeable thing in connec- 
tion with the practice of your profession, doc 
tor?” ‘*Thousands of able-bodied men have 
suddenly discovered that they require the air 
of Nevada, and are arranging to be there about 
the middle of March.”—Detroit Free Press. 


Puzzle—Pick out those who backed the Winner. 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





—_ 


STEAMSHIP SAILINGS, 


—Sailings: Mar. 24, 25, 30. Only 48 
= RMUpS New York. Average temperature 
70°. Excellent roads for bicycling. 

NASSAU- Sailings from, New York, Mar. 25; 34 
days’ voyage. From Miami, Florida, Monday 
day, Wednesday, Friday. 12 hours. 

NEW YORK - - - LONDON 

English Channel Route 
To Plymouth every Tuesday and Thursday. 
Southampton every Wednesday and T hursday. 
Plans of steamers, sailings and rates on application. 
BARLOW CUMBERLAN 
Steamship Agent - 


North German Lloyd Services 


New York, Southampton (Lovdon) Bremen 
New twin screw regular ships 12 noon. 
Koenigin Luise.... April 8 Koenigin Luise ...May 13 
Willehad . April 16 Weimar . May 20 
Fried. der Grosse, April 22. Prinz Reg.Luipold, May 27 
H, H. Meier .. April 29 Fried der Grosse.. June 3 
Oldenburg. May 6 Bremen June 10 

Saloon, $75 ; second saloon, $42 upward. 
New York, Southampton (London) Bremen 
Express ships 10 a.m. 








Trave Mar. 30 Spree ..Apl. 20 
Lahn Apl.6 Trave Apl. 27 
Havel. Apl. 13° Lahn May ll 


Saloon, $75; second saloon, $45 upward. 
New York, Gibraltar, Naples, Genoa weekly. 


Barlow Cumberland, 72 Yonge Street, Toronto. 


International Navigation Co.’s Lines | 


AMPTON (London—Paris) 
St. Paul.... Mar. 24 Apl. 4 
New York, Mar. 31 \ 10 Apl. 21 \ 10 
Paris Apl.7 ‘STAR LINE A.M. 
NEW YORK—ANTWERP 

KENSINGTON Wednesday, March 17, 3.30 p.m. 
WESTERNLAND. Wednesday, March 24, noon 

International Navigation Company — 
Pier 14, North River. Oftice, 6 Bowling Green, N. Y. 

BARLOW CUMBHBRLAND, Agent 
, 


72 Yonge Street, Toro 


les AMERICAN LINE 
NEW YORK—SOUT 


St. Paul 
St. Louis 











EUROPE 


R. M. MELVILLE 


General Steamship and Tourist Agency 


40 Toronte, cor. Adelaide St., opp. P. 0. 
Telephone 2010 TORONTO 


AFRICA AUSTRALIA 


Anecdotal. 





The new Primate, Dr. Temple, once entered 
an East-end church while a mission-service 
was being held, and, standing ina Sack pew, 
joined in the singing of a Moody and Sankey 
Next to him stood a workingman, who 


hymn. 
The workingman 


was singing lustily in tune. 
stood the dissonance as long as he could, and 
then, nudging the bishop, said, in a whisper, 
you're spoiling the 


‘““Here, dry up, mister; 


show !” 


Theodore Hook was delighting a party one 
extempore song, when the 
servant came in ‘* Please, sir, 
Mr. Winter, the tax-gatherer; he says he's 
called for taxes.” Hook went on as if nothing 
had happened : 
Here comes Mr. Winter, collector of taxes, 
I'd advise you to pay him whatever he axes; 
Excuses won't do, he stands no sort of flummery, 
Though Winter his name is, his methods are sum- 
mary. 


evening with an 
with: 


« 

Ambassador Bayard was once the guest of 
some friends in Cambridge, and in the house- 
hold of his host was a little boy of about six, 
who asked his father just before a function 
that was to be given, who was coming to the 
entertainment. The youngster was told that, 
among others, there would be the American 
Ambassador, upon which he naively remarked: 
‘*Papa, is he black?” ‘‘No, my son,” the 
parent replied; ‘‘not even as black as he is 
painted.” 


* 

Writing in the Pall Mall Magazine about 
the year 1897, and touching upon the use of the 
in connection with it, Mr. A. 
which, one 


word “jubilee” 


Quiller-Couch tells an anecdote 


suspects, is more amusing than truthful: An | 
old lady dwelling on the skirts of Dartmoor | 


was asked, ‘‘ What is the meanin’ of this yer 
jewbilee?” ‘‘ Well, my dear,” she answered, 
‘’tis this way—if you've been married to aman 
fifty year, and the man’s alive, ‘tis a goulden 
if a’s dead, ‘tis a jewbilee.” 


weddin' ; 


‘* Did you actually see the shot fired?” asked 
‘* No, sorr, I only heard it,” was the 
‘That evidence is not satisfac- 
‘stand down!” 


the judge. 
evasive reply. 
tory,” replied the judge sternly ; * 
The witness proceeded to leave the box. and, 
directly his back was turned to the judge, he 
laughed derisively. The judge, indignant at 
this contempt of court, called him back and 
asked him how he dared to laugh in court. 
‘‘ Did ye see me laugh, your honor?” 
the offender. ‘‘ No, sir; but I heard you!’ 
was the irate reply. ‘‘That evidence is not 
satisfactory,” said Pat quietly, but with a 
merry twinkle in his eyes. And this time 
everybody in court laughed heartily except the 


queried 


judge. 
* 


Not long ago a Turk, while repairing a roof, 
fell into the street upon a wealthy old man, 


72 Yonge Street, Toronto 


ASIA. 


here's | 


who was killed, without any serious damage to 
the workman. The son of the deceased caused 
the workman to be arrested and taken before 
the cadi, with whom he used all his influence 
to have the poor man condemned ; and though 
the innocence of the laborer was clearly estab- 
lished, nothing could pacify the son but the 
law of retaliation. The cadi stroked his beard, 
and then gravely decreed that the workman 
should be placed exactly upon the spot where 
the old man had stood. ‘*‘ Now,” said he to the 
son, “ you will go on the roof of the house, fall 
down upon this man, and kill him if you can.” 
Of course the son declined to do anything of 


the sort, and the case was dismissed. 
* 


John Ruskin was one day taking a walk in a 
lonely country lane near, his home, when he 
espied a smart-looking man coming quickly 
towards him. The stranger looked every inch 

| a journalist, and, firmly convinced that he was 
| about to be interviewed, Ruskin dodged aside 
down a convenient bridle- path. But the 
| stranger wouldn’t be shaken off, and doggedly 
followed his quarry down the path, through a 
broken hedge and across a meadow, at last 
running him to earth behind a haystack. Re- 
signing himself to his fate, Ruskin turned and 
faced his tormentor. ‘Glad you've come to 
anchor at last, old man,” said the latter cheer- 
fully. ‘‘ Please tell me where I shall find a 
public house. I'm just about dying fora glass 
of beer.” 


* 


An eminent painter is noted for his economi- 
cal and sententious habits. One of his pupils 
broke a pane of glass in his studio window and 

| replaced it temporarily by pasting a sheet of 
paper over the aperture. When the painter 
next entered the room. he thrust his stick 
through the makeshift, with the remark, ‘‘ He 
that breaks pays.” None of the class, however, 
took the hint, and the next morning another 
sheet of paper was pasted across the window. 
It met with the same fate; and so on the next 
day, and so on the fourth. On the fifth day, 
when the artist came down, there was the 
paper as before. Fire flashed from his eyes, 
and, roaring, ‘‘ He that breaks pays!” he drove 
his cane through the paper—and through the 
pane of glass behind it that had been put in by 
| the students and then pasted over with paper. 
* 

A child was brought to a Yorkshire vicar for 
baptism. As he was told that the name was to 
be Noah, he naturally referred to the infant as 


‘*he” in the course of the service. Soon he felt 


his surplice pulled by one of the women, who | 


whispered to him that “it was a lass.” ‘ But 
Noah is not a girl’s name,” said the parson. 
“Yes, it is,” spoke up the child's father. An 
adjournment was made tothe vestry to settle 
the point. The father said that whenever he 
had a child to be named he opened the Bible 
and chose the tirst name of the proper sex that 
met his eye. The clergyman insisted that in 
| the present case a mistake had been made, 
whereupon the father opened the Bible at 
Numbers xxvi, 33, and read: **‘The names of 
| the daughters of Zelophehad were Noah,” etc. 
There was no more to be said. 
oe 

As the steamer St. Paul was recently making 
her mooring, and while the passengers were 
mostly looking over the rail to see the new 
country, Pat, a passenger, noticed a number 
of persons on the edge of the dock 
who seemed very much interested in some- 
thing which taking place beneath 
them.¥ At first, Pat saw nothing, but as he 
gazed he was finally rewarded by seeing a 


was 


strange-looking object slowly arise from the | 


water and climb upon the dock by means of a 
| ladder. It was a diver at work, but Pat had 
never seen one. In afew moments the steamer 
| was made fast, and Pat, among the first to dis- 
embark, ran to where the crowd were gathered 


about the diver just as his head-dress was | 


being removed. Pat, upon seeing a man 
emerge from the strange apparel, exclaimed, 
‘Ah, but you're a foxy divil! If Oi'd only 
thought of thot Oi’d a walked over mesilf.” 





Between You and Me. 





HERE are often two sets of manners in 
use by people who have the opportunity 
to use them; I mean the manners 
which they keep for social use and 
those which they employ in business 
or generally in their contact with the 

great world outside their own social puddle- 


The men are most conspicuous in this par- | 
' 
ticular, protecting themselves, so they say, | the charm of the 


with a discourteous hedge fence, just as soon 
as they emerge from their own doorways; 
developing tricks of staring at one over their 
glasses; whistling softly, or strumming on 
their office tables; putting on an air of great 


hurry and preoccupation, with a tragic wrink- | 


ling of the brows; taking one up with a snap 
and a jerk, by way of convincing one that time, 
their time, is almost too valuable to spend in 
forming coherent and gracious periods. Just 








UOC 


Sis 







ONLY SADDLE BUILT ON 
ANATOMICAL PRINCIPLES 


ESPECIALLY «| 
ADAPTED FOR 
LADIES -& 


Has pads to receive 
the pelvis bones, pre- 
vents stiffness, soreness, 
chafing, and protects the 
Sensitive parts 


INSIST 
ON THE 
CHRIsSTy 








The New Spiral Spring Mode] for '97. 


For Women 
Riders 


| 

} 

| 

| 

and for men who want perfect comfort, ease || 

and pleasure on the wheel | 

The Christy Bicycle Saddle is at once 

he most sumptuous and the most satisfac- 
tory saddle of the age, and its hygienic and 

anatomical merits have won the highest | 

raise of physicians You can safely insist 

upon having a Christy because it’s admitted- 

y the best 








| for reflection, but knew that she 


| him an interview. 


might of Love. 


| supplies the want. 


encounter these men in social circles and note 
their other set of manners, the graciousness, 
the fulsomeness, the positive cringing of some 
of them to be polite enough. The man who 
freezes you upon his business oilcloth, treats 
| you like an empress on the social Brussels, 
| and on a waxed floor would let you walk over 


phim. 


* 


The other night two men, whose social man- 
ners are of the abjectly courteous description, 
came to the play late, so that people should 
know how impossible it is to dine before the 
proper hour, half-past seven, and noisy, so that 
| no one should imagine they minded disturbing 
| a lot of stupid people already deeply interested 

in a fine play. They had no programmes, so 
| that they might summon an usher and send 
him after them; no opera-glasses, that they 
| might order such to be brought, and then 
| criticize their power, and remark in patronizing 
mirth that the glasses were probably some which 
| had been left in the theater, and they had 

no doubt, if they had hired them at the door, 
the proper owner would have been sitting near 
| them and have concluded they had prigged 
| them on some former gala night. Then they 
| kept up a running comment on the play, calling 
| the actresses by their surnames in the tone of 
| the turf, with a certain contemptuous intona- 
tion and affectation of criticism which must 
| have been exasperating to a degree to everyone 
| within hearing. Then the one gave the other 





| sight, though I noticed an instinct of self-pre- 
servation made him lower his voice, and 
between them they quite divided the attention 


of the audience in their vicinity and proved | 
| bright and attractive disposition, good perseverance 


conclusively that this is a very free country 
indeed. An engaging little trick which one of 
them practiced was to cross his leg high and 
| prod the back of the chair in front of him with 
| the razor-toe of his shoe, to the obvious dis- 
comfort and annoyance of the lady who 
occupied it and who received the prods in the 
| small of her back. As I watched these little 


| individuals, and came to the conclusion that 
| the man's snappish  discourtesy 
| was preferable to their asinine display. 

But after all, why two manners? Would it not 


business 


various particulars about people in and out of | 





| be as well to blend so much cringing and so | 


much bravado, so much suavity and so much 
| brusquerie, and let the world, the flesh and 
| the devil strike an average ? 

* 

One might ask why someone did not speak 
out and silence these two nuisances, or why 
the lady did not call down the tattoo on her 
chair-back. Do you know how difficult a thing 
it is to rebuke a fool or a badly behaved 
person? I remember one evening being seated 
|}next to a judge at a very 
(when a couple of girls 


behind us 
upa constant conversation during Paderewski's 
most brilliant and enchanting performance. 
The judge looked around, shrugged his shoul- 
ders, and tried to concentrate his attention on 
the music; again the buz-buz and the titter 
| began—he folded his arms and sat back as far 
as he could, the girls never noticed him; then 
he faced about—‘‘I and several other persons 
would-be much obliged if you would hold your 
| tongues during the performance,” he said, with 
a glance that has made many a counsel quail. 
| The two girls gasped, and burst out laughing, 
then quietly resumed their gossip. After that 
I decided that in the words of the song, one 
could ‘‘bid good-bye and go” rather than 
attempt a remonstrance with the persons who 
disturb a play or a concert. This is a free 
country ; don’t you think so? 


* 


| 


One hears true things in a play sometimes, 
and those who deny the mission of the stage 
are simply ignorant of certain phases in human 
experience; that is all. The other night a 
charming villain was brought face to face with 
the most analytic and level-headed man, who 
felt his charm and his villainy, and after having 
| acknowledged the one and outwitted the other, 

soliloquized on the fact that such a man was a 

menace to all womanhood, which was _ too 

broad, because his charm would have worked 
in vain on certain types of femininity. But the 
| higher types would have felt its influence, as 

did the little woman in the play; its passion, its 

tenderness, itscourtesy, its polish, theseare what 
| many women would recognize and cherish, and 
the level-headed man, who was a bit too 
reverent in his estimate of woman, knew 
this truth and its danger. ‘ It's magnetism!” 
said the level-headed man, thinking over 
villain and its deadly 
| power. ‘ He's just full of it, and women are 
conquered by it. Anda woman who isn’t pro- 
perly insulated should not have anything to do 
with him, fascinating and plausible as he 
may be to her.” And perhaps there was more 
than one, or maybe seven, as a Hielan’man 
would say, who understood and appreciated 
the level-headed man's remark. 


- 


If one gets an influence properly classified, it 
is almost under control. When the look which 
makes one tremble, and the voice which makes 


. | 

one glow, are reduced to magnetism, and one | 
| can insulate oneself in cold-blooded self-preser- 
vation, the danger of many a catastrophe is past. | 


The magnetism of the villain the other evening 
was beautifully displayed in the reluctance of an 
innocent girl to dismiss him, although she had 
not a particle of love for him; and in the aban- 


| don of the disappointed wife, who, against her 


traditions and even her clear sense of right, 
having promised to give up fame, country, 
home and husband when he was near her, 
realized her folly when she was left time 
again blinded and led captive if she granted 
Then the level-headed man 
got her an insulator, and the forked lightning 
played about her in lambent flame. 
the most interesting sermon, and [I am sure 
that play at all events could straighten up 
many a bewildered and ignorant woman who 


mistakes the magic of magnetism for the holy | 


LADY GAy. 








A Down-Town Meeting Place | 


for gentlemen is a necessity in acity like To- | 
Muller’s cigar and tobacco emporium 
Here you are welcome. 
You can rest and chat, the while enjoying the 
papers, magazines, &c., and having at your 


ronto, 


} 


| 
I found it 


fine concert, | 
kept | 








would be | 





hand the finest stock of cigars and tobaccos 
from which to make selection. 


| funny girlie. 
| energy, some brightness of perception, a very great 


Correspondence Coupon. 





The above Coupon MUST accompany every grapho- 
logical study sent in. The Editor requests corres- 
pondents to observe the following Rules: 1. 
Graphological studies must consist of at least six 
lines of original matter, including several capital 
letters. 2. Letters will be answered in their order, 
unless under unusual circumstances, Correspon- 
dents need not take up their own and the Editor's 
time by writing reminders and requests for haste. 
3. Quotations, scraps orepostal cards are not studied. 
4, Please’address Correspondence Column. Enclo- 
sures unless accompanied by coupons are not 
studied. ‘ 

ENQUIRER.—Certainly, if you are strong enough. 
I know so many who have had reason to rejoice that 
they had taken it up. Learn everything. Know- 
ledge is power. 

JUMPING JACK.—Are you another turnover? You 
are surely Cracker Jack’s little sister! Your writing 
is not developed, and you would be very cross if I 
gave you a delineation of it as it looks just now. In 
some ways it is better than the other, but I don't 
believe you are as old as she. 

Rusticus.— Write to the secretary. You will have 
to pay smartly, but I fancy, as*there are six of you, it 
will be worth while. For matinees, tailor-made 
gowns or smart visiting costumes; for evening full 
dress for the men, handsome, light, high-necked 


gowns and gorgeous hats and bonnets for the women. 


G.L.M., Barrie.—1. She has no other name as soon 
as she is married but the one she shares with her 
husband. A wife cannot legally sign any other name 
than that. 2. Your writing shows refinement, tena- 
city, culture and ability. Energy is good, and 
sequence of ideas fine; writer is conservative, fond 
of home. and altogether an attractive person. 

CANADIAN.—Thanks for good wishes. Your writ- 
ing is only half developed, but no doubt you willsoon 
accomplish the other half, as you have force, energy, 


and a reasonable mind. Try to cultivate repose, 
deliberation and the study of the ideal life. You 
want elevating, training and discipline to make you 
a very fine character. 

MELANCHOLIA R.—Great imagination and lack of 
concentration; an enterprising, speculativeand erratic 
mind, buoyant and sanguine temperament ; apt to be 


| mercurial; despond at the slightest reverse; clever 
tricks of speech and manner I sized up the | 


and original thought and receptiveness, with force 
wrongly placed and effort sometimes wasted. Writer 
might be anything or nothing, just as opportunity 
and inclination happened to dovetail or bea misfit. 
A pity not to succeed ; you should. 

CRACKER JACK.—I don’t recall the turnover, but, 
you see, there were somany of them! I hope, if you 
are there again when the school opens, you will 
come and identify that particular one You are a 
Your writing shows a good deal of 


lack of culture, which no doubt time will bring, for 
you're young and somewhat flighty just now. You 
have very good logical mind, clear thoughts and will 
some day make a fine woman if you train yourself. 

Ros Roy.—Your nice little bit of taffy filled me 
with contrition, in that I've been walking into some 
of my more exasperating studies quite lively this 
week, but I have no quarrel with yours. 2. You are 
a careful, discreet person, not apt to be lightly taken 
in, and you should be truthful, reliable and prone to 
do better than you say. I shall not tell you that you 
shine in society, or have marked tact or diplomacy, 
for ‘tis not true. You also lack strength of will to 
carry out an enterprise; but what you can’t get by 
dash and force you may secure by quiet endurance 
and perseverance. Yours may be the waiting race. 
You have scme original method and a conscience as 
true as steel and are modest. 


STELLINA.—l. An old maid at twenty-two? Well, 
you are rather in a hurry to join the passover sister- 
hood! But when I read your little howl I felt that 
it might be true, and so I cast about for what might 
do you good. It is right and natural that you should 
desire petting and companionship. A woman should 
never outgrow the need of them. That women do, 
shows itself in the grim women one sometimes 
meets. They're not lovely! 2. Your writing shows 
courage, honesty, generosity and a fine temper; you 
don't spare effort, have hope and ambition, a prac- 
tical nature and a sense of humor which will help 
you over many a hard road. Why don't you ever 
have a bit of fun? Write again. 3. Your surmise is 
quite correct. I forgive you the coupon. 


Curio, Guelph.—You are a very high-strung and 
disposed to be introspective person, conservative, 
opinionated, and alternately cautious and confiding. 
Your temper can be sweet or acid with wonderful 
facility. You are somewhat inclined to look out 
sharp for num er one. Don't become a niggling 
woman ; the small things are not worth dwarfing 
yourself for. You can love warmly, but you would 
be rather disposed to rule, and to do so openly and 
aggressively, which is a mistake, dear creature. I 
am sure you would be a conscientious wife and 
careful mother, and as for housekeeping, you'd 
utilize the uttermost farthing. Don’t forget you 
have the whole world for space and all eternity for 
“time,” and let your nature expand. 





In the... 
Rain Storm 


Ths 
wetting gave himacold. The 
cold, neglected, developed to 
acough. The cough sent him 


the man got very wet. 


to a bed of sickness. A dose 
of Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral, 
taken at the start, would 
have nipped the cold in the 
bud, and saved the sickness, 
suffering, and expense. The 
household remedy for colds, 
coughs, and all lung troubles is 


Ayer’s 
Cherry 


Pectoral. 





Bend forthe ‘Curebook."” 100 pages free. 
J. C. Ayer Co., Lowell, Mass. 


Mar. 20, 13897 


Persons you meet every day, 


WILL DIE 


OF BRIGHT’S DISEASE 


or some trouble of the kidneys, urinary 
or female organs. 


5 | 
| THIS IS STARTLING, |} 


BUT IT IS TRUE. 


j 
sola ee | 


WHAT CAN BE DONE? 


In such a serious condition you must 
secure the best remedy you can find in 


the market 
AT ONCE, 


There is only one absolutely sure 
cure for these troubles, and that is 


Worn > 





eg CCS 


“It has stood the test of time.” 





Cleaning : 
Curtains —w 


The finest lace goods. Not every- 

one you can trust with finest Brus- 

sels and Point, but our equipment 

insures perfect work with most 

costly curtains. 

R. PARKER & CO. 
787-791 Yonge Strect 

Branches—209 Yonge, 471 Queen St. W., 1267 


Queen St. W, 277 Queen St. E. 
Phones—3037, 3640, 2143. 1004, 5098. 


















or 
Coieman’s *:.:. 
SA LT Best for 


Dairy use 
UNEQUALLED FOR QUALITY 


Canada Salt Association 
CLINTON, ONT. 


ATKINSON’S 


PARiSIAN 


TOOTH PASTE 
For Cleaning the Teeth 
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THE APPETITE NEVER RETURNS 


To the man who takes the 


GENUINE KEELEY TREATMENT 


for Drink or Drug addictions. 


Nowhere else in Ontario can this treatment be 
administered. 


THE KEELEY INSTITUTE 


582 Sherbourne Street, TORONTO 
Descriptive matter by post. 





Confederation Life Assembly Hall 


Cor. Yonge and Richmond Sts. 


IS HIGHLY ADAPTED FOR 
At Homes, Banquets 
Assemblies, Lectures 
Rehearsals, Conventions, Etc. 


The accommodation in connecuon with the above 
Hall is of the highest order, heated by steam and 
lighted by Electricity, ventilated by Electric Fans; 
large Dining-room and Kitchen with range. Also 
retiring and dressing-rooms on the same floor. 

For full particulars applv to 

, : A. M. CAMPBELL 
Confederation Building, 8 Richmond St. East. 


—————————_————_———— 
The New York Central 


and Hudson River is America’s greatest rai)- 
road and is the route of the Empire State Ex- 
press, the fastest train in the world. Toronto 
people can leave their city, if they must leave 
such a beautiful place, at 9 a.m., get a parlor 
car through to Buffalo without change, arrive 
Buffalo 12.30. The Empire leaves at 1 p.m. 
This gives you thirty minutes to make sure 
connection, get lunch if desired, and the change 
is made in Union Station at Buffalo. After 
zoe are on the Empire you just get there— 
tochester before you know it, 2.23; the salt 
sheds at Syracuse, 3.54; Utica, at 5.02; Albany, 
6.52, and New York, 10 p.m., only fovfr stops 
and four hundred and forty miles and _ practi- 
cally a daylight ride from Toronto to New York 
and only one change of cars. There is no extra 
fare to ride on this train. The ordinary tickets 
bought from your local agent, if it reads 
N. Y.C., is good on this train. If you want 
more information or a time table or a little 
book about New York, city write H. Parry, 
General Agent N. Y. C. & H. R. R., 300 Main 
street, Buttalo. 


te 


Good News from South Dakota. 


The glorious results of this season's harvest 
of golden grain will pour a stream of sound 
money into the pockets ot every Dakota farmer. 

The stock-raising industry in South Dakota 
is profitable, and Eastern capital is now being 
meeennes in cattle and sheep growing in that 
state, 

Those desiring full information on the sub 
ject, particularly those who wish to seek a new 
home or purchase land, are requested to corres- 
pond with A. J. Taylor, Canadian passenger 
agent, 2 King street East, Toronto, 





Mr. Bryan says he recently declined a position 
as editorial writer on an Eastern daily which 
would have paid him $25,000a year. He should 
have accepted ; the pay offered him was fully 
up to the average for such work.—The Times- 


| Herald, Chicago. 
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N. Y. Truth. 
ATILDA was what women call a 
good girl. She was also pretty. 
Beauty in the kitchen has its dis- 
advantages. It induces followers, 
ultimately marriage and the dis- 
agreeable necessity of changing 
girls. 

Accordingly it began as a mere matter of 
prudence, and at last became a ruling passion 
with Matilda’s mistress, herself a pretty 
woman and married, to keep Matilda from fall- 
ing in love. 

She could not keep the young men of 
Matilda's circle from falling in love with the 
girl, They haunted the kitchen of evenings 
with prescribed regularity, and invited Matilda 
to all the festivities of the society in which she 
moved. 

These temptations, however, were all care- 
fully effaced the next day by Matilda's mistress. 
Nothing could exceed her enthusiasm over the 
light and sunshine of the kitchen. It was the 
enjoyable room in the flat. 

Thither she herself would repair for an 
eleven o'clock glass of milk, to enjoy the sur- 
roundings which were Matilda's all day. This 
opportunity she was careful to improve. 

‘* Have you seen Borg Jensen lately, Matilda?” 

Borg had been married but a short time be- 
fore. 

‘*Borg is fine; her man works and Borg 
scrubs the halls and gets free rent.” 


‘** Poor Borg, a janitress! Such a pretty girl, | 


and now has to live in two miserable basement 


day long,” Matilda’s mistress would comment 
in deep dejection. 





‘But Borg gets free rent.” ! 

This puny consideration Matilda's mistress 
would wave away. ‘That is what men do, 
Matilda. Think of the nice kitchen Borg left, 
with gas, range, and, yes, hot water all night, 
and now she has to serub halls on her knees, | 
Matilda.” Sighing deeply, the mistress would 
then leave her maid to her medifations. | 

Such would be the discourse one day. The | 
next she would unfold some tale of the girl of 
a friend of hers who had given up a nice home 
and wages to marry a man on a milk route, | 
and now had to live on a top floor with three 
children. 

“And even if the baby cries all night, Ma- 
tilda, she has to get up at three o'clock in the |} 
morning and get her man his breakfast. She, 
a girl that never had to have breakfast ready 
before nine.” 

Then Matilda's mistress would picture this | 
girl going shopping, having to carry one baby 
and lead two, with such pathos that it almost 
drew tears. 

Or, perhaps, she would bring in the morning 
paper and read of the disturbances of married 
people in the police courts, people living in un- 
known regions on the East and West side, yet 
married out of kitchens with all the modern ; 
conveniences right in the heart of the town. 

In this manner Matilda was induced to turn 
olf swain after swain, until one suitor appeared 
who refused to be discouraged. 

In this crisis Matilda’s mistress repaired to a ; 
friend, her own stock of arguments and illus- 
trations becoming low. The friend, too, thought | 
it would be a pity that so good a girl should be 
lost in marriage. 

As she had received the reversion of Matilda 
in case of her mistress’ going abroad, she lent 
herself to the task with enthusiasm. She had 
a way of dropping in and having a few 
minutes’ chat with Matilda in her frequent 
visits. Or, on some ostensible errand to the | 
kitchen, the two together would relate care- 
fully selected stories, or take gloomy views of 
the pernicious habit of marrying. 

“*Tt was a sad affair,” one lady would remark, 
as they entered the kitchen door. 

**T can scarcely believe it. Poor, merry, light- | 
hearted Julia!” exclaimed the other. 

“Yes, when her husband came home, there 
was the note jabbed to the pin-cushion with her | 
best rhinestone hat-pin,” continued the other, 
getting fresh impetus with this interesting de- | 
tail, ‘I will go to a living grave. This is my | 
end.’” 

** Well, I have always said, and I repeat it, a 
girl never knows when she is well oft. The best | 
of men, my dear—” 

Or, when invention flagged, there remained 
the whole field of letters, in which the disturb- 
ances of married people make no inconspicuous 
part, from which to draw. 

“The best of them, as you say, Lizzie. 
Amelia Sedley told me she was dining at the 
Osborne’s the other evening, and she trembled | 
so at Mr. Osborne’s rage she could scarcely eat. 

*“** Dinner!’ roared Mr. Osborne. 

‘“** Mr. Georg? hasn't come in,’ said the man. 

* *Damn Mr. George, sir! Am Ia master in 





my own house? Dinner!’ 

** Amelia was all alone on her side of the table 
and nearly tumbled off the chair in her fright. 
Then he shrieked at the soup and cursed the, 
fish. Well, such a dinner . 

Here, memory failing, pantomime and ejacu- 
lation brought the story to an eloquent end. 
Esther Waters was an unfailing source of argu- 
ment and illustration, Esther, Matilda con- 
cluded, was an old girl, now married and living 
down on Eleventh avenue. 

‘“Have you any little flannel petticoats to | 
send down to Esther Waters?" one lady would 
ask, apparently ignoring Matilda, who was ! 


How Cupid Takes Care of His Own. | 


versation with both ears. 

“That poor girl, again ?” 

“Yes, and he came in half drunk again. 
‘ Now then, old girl, out with it. I must have 
the price. The boys are waiting for me.’ 

*“* But I have only a few cents to get the 
children some dinner,’ said Esther. ‘If I give 
them to you, they'll have nothing to eat.’ 

““*Oh, the children can eat anything. I 
must have beer. If you haven’t any money, 
make it.’ 

‘Esther said if he had any spare clothes, she 
would pawn them. He told her to take some 
of her own things, and as if he was going to 
strike her, came to the bed, and ordered her to 
take one of the sheets and make money.” 

‘** Pawn, I suppose ?” 

“* Has scarcely a rag left to her back.” 

In this manner for four years did these two 
women stand off Matilda's beau. 

At last there came a respite. A piano 
tumbled over on Matilda’s beau, and he was 
carried off to the hospital. There he lay for 
| months apparently disabled for life. 

It was a sad event, but at the same time 
carried a certain peaceful assurance to these 
ladies so interested in Matilda's career, who 
from that time seemed to take more cheerful 
views of life. 

But mark how Cupid takes care of his own! 
The man rose from his bed with patched-up 
ligaments, which indeed would never more 





| scarcely wait to pack her trunk. In three days 
: they were married. 


| hausted garrison. 


i ing itself into weeks, months, and years ! 
| e 
Common enough? Yes, dreadfully common. 


| pain in the chest and around the heart. I suf- 


| food in the stomach. The heart trouble, the 
| sick headache and the giddiness were symp- 


| became very low, weak and mentally discour- 


| facts as plain as Mr. Lavis himself has made 


| lose flesh and strength and come to be of small 


up in ten years. That very evening he hastened 


on the wings of love, the ligaments of his leg | 


still weak, and sought Matilda. 


In the very stronghold of her kitchen he 
found her and told his love. Matilda could 


Mary GAy HUMPHREYS. 





The Message of the Spear. 





Away back in the year 54 B.C.—1,948 years 
ago—a little detachment of Roman soldiers was 
besieged by a host of Gauls at Charleroi, in the 
north of what is now called France. Believing 
that no help could possibly reach them, the Ro- 
mans expected to fight until they were all 
stricken down. One day a short spear came 
whizzing over the ramparts and stuck in one of 
the wooden towers. Nobody paid any atten- 
tion to it at first. They just went on slaughter- 
ing Gauls and getting slaughtered themselves. 
At length an officer saw something fluttering 
from that spear. It proved to be a note from 
Julius Cwsar—written in Greek. He said he 
was on his way with an army to relieve the 
garrison. That note had been there, unheeded 
for several days. In due time Ciesar came and 
made short work of the Gauls. 

That people should suffer and struggle hope- | 
lessly when help is near at hand, is sad to | 
think of, but they must know of the coming | 
help before they can draw courage from it. | 
Take the torments and dangers of disease for | 


goihg about her work but drinking in the con- 


bear strain. But he brought suit for damages 

' against his employer. 
A short time ago the court awarded him | 
| $3,000, a larger sum than he could have saved | 
rooms, with noisy children tracking in mud all | 








Playing with God. 





as to the law of gravitation was un- 
wittingly advanced by a bright little 
fellow of some four years. The old-fashioned 
storm had quite abated, though the air was 


struggled to a landing place much like feathers, 
plucked from the proverbial goose on high. 

The little boy above mentioned was romping 
out in the yard, as only children can when the 
first real fall of snow betokens the approach of 
gladsome winter. His unusual peals of laughter 
brought his mother to the window—where she 
stood, watching him in his merry play. He 
would fashion as large a snowball as his chubby 
fist could grasp; and, tossing over his shoulder 
| the long, golden curls, would hurl with all his 
tiny might the missile up in the air. When it 


eager face—the little fellow would dance in 
childish glee, clapping his mittened hands and 
| Shouting in pure delight. Presently the mother 
called him to her arms, and asked what he was 
doing. ‘‘Why, mamma,” the little man re- 
plied, ‘‘I’se playing wid Dod. I frows a snow- 
ball ’way up in the sky at Dod and he frows it 
back at me.” 

He was then released with a kiss, and ran 
out to continue his fun with the unseen play- 
fellow ‘n the clouds. 





The Dearth of Epigrams. 

It is strange, says James Payn, that though 
parodies in these days have perhaps reached 
the high-water mark of merit, the making of 
epigrams is almost an extinct industry. In 





embalmed it in verse, generally in four lines; 


| the first two were mere introduction, the last | 
| two shone like the tail of a glow-worm. As a | 
| rule, the wit would have been just as well, and, | 
of course, much more briefly expressed, in | 


prose. On the other hand, the rhyme no doubt 


| helps to retain it in the memory, while in some | 


| cases the importance of the axiom sought to 
be inculcated seems to deserve the Muse. The 
}common but bad habit, for instance, which 
some people have of talking of favors they have 
conferred upon their friends to other people 


Prior's epigram— 
To Ned I owed great obligation ; 
But Ned unhappily thought fit 
To publish it to all the nation; 
Sure Ned and I are more than quit. 
Can one imagine a neater way of noting that 
the obligation has changed sides ? 





His Defence. 

‘*If you would refuse occasionally when those 
hateful men ask you to drink,” said Mrs. Booce, 
‘*you would not come home in this condition. 
You lack firmness of character.” 


| ‘*Don't you b'leeve nossin’ of the sort,” said 
| Mr. Booce with much dignity. ‘‘ The fellers 


tried to start me home more’n two hours ago.” 





**What kind of goods, ma’am?” asked the 
salesman. ‘I think,” replied the young woman 


order her first riding suit, ‘‘ you may show me 
some of your early falls styles.” | 


Smith—You told me your friend sang like a | 
bird. I think he has a horribly hoarse voice. | 
How can you say it is like abird’s? Jones— | 
Well, the bird I meant was a crow. 


MOTHERS REJOICE 


AS THEY SEE THEIR LITTLE ONES | 
MADE STRONG AND WELL BY 
KOOTENAY WHICH CONTAINS 
THE NEW INGREDIENT. 


A sick child always appeals to our love 








example. We fight them with all the weapons | 
we have. Sometimes we hit on the right thing, | 
and more often we don't, even when itis as | 
close as the spear in the tower was to the ex- | 


If Mr. Robert Lavis, postmaster at High | 
Ham, Langport, Somerset, could have found a | 
remedy for indigestion, dyspepsia, and liver | 
complaint he certainly would not have suffered 
from it, as he did, for twenty years. Why, that | 
is more than half an average lifetime. A single 


| day of illness is always long enongh, goodness | 


knows. But fancy such an experience stretch- 
' 


So is poverty ; but does that fact reconcile any- 
body to either? Mr. Lavis is not a man to sit 
tamely down and brood over a misfortune. 
Besides being postmaster he is a grocer, with 
work enough to keep him busy. Under what 
difficulties this work was done he tells us ina 
letter dated Nov. 8th, 1893: 

‘*T had a bad taste in the mouth,” he says, | 
“particularly in the morning, and my mouth | 
was dry, and I spat up thick, tenacious phlegm. 
After eating even the simplest food I had great 


fered greatly from sick-headache and giddines, 
and if [ exercised much, I got out of breath.” 
[This was asthma, caused by the stupefying 
action of foul blood upon the nerves that move 
the lungs; the impurities in the blood having 
come from the festering mass of undigested 


toms of the same thing. ] . 
** As times went on,” continues Mr. Lavis, ‘I 


aged and depressed.” 

{A doctor, writing about this case for a 
learned medical journal, would use many 
tough Latin words, but he would not make the 


them. Naturally a man who can eat but little 
which little mostly rots in his stomach—will 


use to himself or to anyone else. We can all 
see that even by candle light.] 

“I tried many medicines,” he says finally, 
‘but they did me no real good. At last I 
heard of Mother Seigel’s Curative Syrup, and 
used it. I am happy to tell you that it soon 
relieved and cured me. Whenever I feel a 
sign of my old ailment I resort to the Syrup at 
once, and the disease gets no further hold upon 
me. Publish my statement if you like, and 
believe me yours, ete., (Signed) Robert Lavis.” 

The Roman soldiers left Caesar’s message un- 
regarded for days. It was written on parch- 
ment and fluttered from a spear, as I have said. 
But, see! We live in the age of print. Are 
you ill and in pain as Mr. Lavis was? Every 
newspaper, every magazine, almost all the 
publications your eye falls on, contains accounts 
of what Mother Seigel’s Syrup has done, and 
daily does, for those who suffer. Read the 
messages. 7'his is one; and having read it, 
you know where to look for help. | 


_—_— 


The Strathroy Age explains to an enquiring 
reader that the much advertised ‘ concert of 
the powers” is a benefit concert for the Sick 
Man of Europe. 





andsympathy. It commands the tenderest 
care and watchfulness of its mother, who | 
would gladly sacrifice anything to have her 
darling well. 

To mothers who have children suffering | 
from any disease brought about by thin, 
watery or impure blood, Kidney Trouble 
following Scarlet Fever, Rheumatism, Ec- 
zema or any other skin rash, or any condi- 
tion in which the child is puny, weak and 
delicate, and does not thrive well, one would 
strongly recommend the use of Ryckman’s 
Kootenay Cure, not because we say it's 
good for these conditions, but because 
Mothers gladly state under oath how it 
saved their darlings when everything else 
failed. 

One of these mothers was Mrs. Geo. 
White, who lives at 139 Stinson St., Hamil- 
ton, Ont. She says that her daughter 


Louisa is nine years of age, has always 
been delicate, and has had Eczema since 
birth. Since giving her Kootenay Cure 
the Eczema has gone, and her general | 
health is greatly improved. 

Another, Mrs. Isabella Sullivan, of 65 
Walnut Street South of the same city, has 
a little boy aged five, who was attacked 
with Rheumatism and pains in his back and 
Kidneys so bad that he could not stand or 
get out of bed without assistance. Despite 
the skilled medical attendance he grew very 
weak, and at times would faint. ootenay 
has gladdened the heart of Mrs. Sullivan 
by restoring her boy, so that now she says 
he can play hard all day, and is as healthy 
a child as one could wish for. 

Instances like these are well worth the 
serious consideration of those having sick 
or suffering children. 

The detailed sworn statements of the 
above cases, together with hundreds of 
others, sent free, by addressing the Ryck- 
man Medicine Co., Hamilton, Ont. 

The New Ingredient works well. 

Une bottle lasts over a month. 


BEAU'LY 





Ladies all over the 
world express daily 
their gratification at 
the grand results ob- . 
stained by the use of, 

Dr. CAMPBELL’S 

BS SAFE AKSENIC Saacesd 
COMPLEXION WAFERS & FOULD’S 
ARSENIC SOAP, the only real true beautt- 
fiers in the World. Guaranteed pr rfectly harm- 
less. They remove permanently ail fackal distig- 
urements, such aS Pimples, Fb reckles, 
Moth, Blackheads, Redness, Olll- 
ness, Sunburn, Tan, and Kezema,. j 
Wafers, by mail, 60c. and $1 per box, 6 large 
boxes, $5. Soap, 60c. per cake. Address all 
orders to H. B. FOULD, 144 Yonge St., Toronto, 

SOLD BY DRUGGISTS EVERYWHERE. 


LYMAN Bhos. & ‘CO,, Wholesale Agents 
71 Front Street East, Toronto 









T happened during a recent snow storm, 
that a fresh and altogether original theory 


still heavy with large, lazy flakes, which | 


descended—sometimes striking his upturned, | 
| 


old times when one had thought of anything | 
“good” he didn’t waste it in conversation, but | 


has never been so wittily denounced as in | 


who had just bought a wheel and was about to | 


NIGHT. 1 


THE 


ALE axD PORTER 


»-- OF... 


JOHN LABATT 


LONDON, CAN.} 
Received MEDAL and HIGHEST POINTS awarded on this Continent at the 
WORLD’S FAIR, CHICAGO, 1893 


JAS. GOOD & CO. | R. H. LABATT 
220 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 18 HUGHSON ST. S., HAMILTON 
Scientific Medical and Surgical Institute provided with all appli- 


i ances hecessary for the restoration to health of those afflicted with seriously 
diseased conditions. Brick and Stone Fireproof Buildings so perfectly 
heated and ventilated that the temperature does not vary more than two degrees. 
All modern improvements. 15 Consulting Specialists, thoroughly educated house 
Staff. Every form of bath and electricity. Write for pamphlet. 
DR. J. E. WALKER, Supt. 





“quackery,” only a 
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See you get Carter’s. Ask for Carter’s. Insist and demand 


CARTER’S Tite 


Little Liver Pills 


The only perfect Liver Pill. Take no other, even it solicited to do so. Beware of imitations 
of same colored wrapper—RED. 


BE SURE THEY ARE CARTER’S 
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<—— in Canada 


And the most complete and finely equipped is 
the Forresters new building. It is to be fitted 
throughout with the popular 


Oxford 


Radiators 


This will ensure the perfect, even, healthful 
warmth of every part of the building—in all 
kinds of weather. 

Oxford Radiators always give satisfaction. 





The GURNEY FOUNDRY CO., Ltd. 
TORONTO 


RETR T: <ETT LEY A. OO. eA OND. RARER RR 


RAISE YOUR HOT BISCUITS, CAKES, ETC., WITH 


~ Dunns Malted Leaven 


IT IMPARTS A DELICIOUS FLAVOR 








| EVERYONE CAN DICEST HOT BISCUITS MADE WITH IT 
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A. Roy Macdonald, Jr. Dancin ee 
pe | DEPORTIIENT and 
PHYSICAL CULTURE 


Under the patronage of Their Excellencies the Gov.- 
General of Canada and the Countess of/Aberdeen. 


| CONFEDERATION LIFE BUILDING, 
| Room A, First Floor, West Entrance 


| GYIINASTICS--No Dancing 


1 Physical Culture, Curvatures of the Spine, Calis- 
Monday, Wednesday and Friday thenics, Walking, Carriage, Bar Bell, Dumbell, 
Clubs, Rings, Pole. These lessons for those who do 
not want dancing. 
These classes will meet Monday and Wednesday 
afternoon and evening, 3.30, 7.30. 


DEPORTMENT 


Etiquette, Dress, Street, House, Table, Preparation 
for Vice-Regal Court. 


DANCING 


A NEW CLASS OPENING FOR 


DANCING 


... BEGINNERS TO COMMENCE... 


At 3 p.m. and 4 p.m. 





Another class for Married Ladies, and | 
Single Ladies over 20 years. 


Physicial Exercise and Muscle Develop- 


| ment, with or without Dancing. All gatest Society Dancing Taught.’ Grotesque, 


i : cae Charatter, National and Fancy Dances, of all de- 
Another class for Gymnastics and Calis- | scriptions. These classes meet_ Thursday, Friday 
: ~h: a : and Saturday, 3 and 4.30 p.m. Evening class 8 p.1 
en fro ars. | Det 5 ; & pm. 
thenics for Children from 3 years | Herwake inmaine thee 


PANTOMIME 


—_—_— Gesture, Action in part or play, by 


Confederation Life Building! A. ROY MACDONALD, ur. 


(WEST END) Graduate of Royal a of Ballet of Italy, Spain, 
rance. 


Take care of the plant and it will develope into a | 


| strong tree, 








: : . : fe 
Don’t be Afraid to Speak. Spraggs, ‘‘and I took you for a patient. 
Spraggs went out to the Deaf and Dumb “That's what I came here for, and I thought 
School the other day to inspect the institution. | You were an attendant,” said the man. 
Upon entering he encountered a man, evidently | Here Spraggs and the man shook hands and 
an inmate, and he at once endeavored toexplain | hunted up a genuine attendant, and went away 
to the man, by making signs upon his fingers, | happy. After this Spraggs will always use his 
that he wanted to look through the place. tongue first, no matter where he is. 
The man also made signs, which Spraggs | 
- Spr: 3 | > ” . 
could not comprehend. Then Spraggs made * Yes, I need a clerk,” said the hotel pro- 
othcs and more elaborate signs, which set the | prietor, in reply to an applicant for that place, 
man to work with greater violence, and for the | ,, but have you ever held such a situation? 
axt half-t sceraiaait th tn Meath aemntiated, |, Yes, sir,” was the reply. ‘‘I am thoroughly 
next half-hour they stood in the hall gesticulat- | inn-experienced.” 
ing and twisting their fingers without either i al ; 
ia bid ka compimhand whab thecthar meant. | Crimsonbeak—There’s a man who was con- 
being ante to comprenen , eothermeant. | sratulated by his employer for being short in 
Finally Spraggs became angry, and in an out- | his accounts. Yeast—That's curious! Crim- 
burst of wrath exclaimed : | sonbeak—Not at all; he’s a newspaper writer. 
“Oh, get out, you idiot. I’m tired of bother-| The fact that some plants devour insects is 
ing with you!” | considered a marvelous modern discovery, yet 
“Oh, you can speak, can you? Then why in | it has been known for ages that the first pair 


ra | ate two apples. 

the name of thunder didn’t you say so, and not | , 

. ees ' > Say aw @ ” es 

keep me standing here motioning to you? I | Passenger—Say, I saw you pocket that five 

hey cond deat and fim” . | cents. I gave youa nickel and you never rang 

thought you were deaf and dumb. . _., | it up. Conductor—Well, that’s no more than 
**T came here to inspect the asylum,” said | fare. i 


oe 
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OVERS of orchestral music, who have 


long felt that the one special need in | 


the musical life of Toronto is that of 
a permanent orchestra, do not find in 
the existing state of affairs much 
from which to derive comfort. Erforts, 
it is true, are being made by several local con- 
ductors to establish in our midst what is most 


required in this respect, but in no case have | 


these efforts as yet met with any permanent 
success. Some years ago Signor 
organized the Toronto Symphony Orchestra, 
and, after the first concert of the organiza- 
tion, many were encouraged to hope, from the 
artistic results attained, that the orchestra had 
come to stay. Lack of public support (due 
largely to poor business management) and a 
growing disinclination on the part of the 
musicians to give the time 
thorough rehearsals, combined to shipwreck 
the scheme before it had completed its season’s 
work. Mr. Torrington at the same time organ- 
ized and conducted through several concerts a 
similar scheme, which also eventually bowed 
to the inevitable and subsequently re- 
organized under another name, but with the 
same result. Further serious experiments 
with professional “players seem to have been 
abandoned until the present year, when Mr. 
Torrington announced his intention of reorgan- 
izing. Simultaneous with this announcement 
came another in which professional players 
were invited to co-operate under the baton of 
Mr. J. Humfrey Anger. Both organizations, I 
am informed, are at present rehearsing for a 
public appearance, but no definite plans have 
as yet been announced to the public concern- 
ing the matter. In the case of amateur orches- 
tras more satisfactory results have been at- 
tained. Mr. Torrington’s orchestral school is, 
without doubt, the oldest organization of the 
kind in the city, and is still in the field in an 
apparently healthy and condition. 
Herr Klingenfeld’s orchestra has given a con- 
cert this season which was pronounced by local 
critics one of the very best given in 
Toronto with principally amateur talent. I 
understand that the success of the event has 
give another 
Several 


was 


V igorous 


ever 


encouraged this gentleman to 
concert during the 
Sunday school orchestras are doing good work 
their opportunities offer, and in 


being mani- 


present season. 


so far as 
general there is much 
fested in orchestral playing of a rudimentary 


interest 


character, and much attention is being devoted | 


to the study of orchestral instruments, more, 
probably, than at any time in the history of the 
city. Mention should also be made of Mrs. 
Adamson’s String Orchestra, an organization 
which has given several very enjoyable con 
certs during the past three or four seasons. 
But the great want of the city —a permanent 
professional orchestra—still remains, 
likely to great as 
indeed, the organizations at present in the field 


and is 
remain, as ever, unless, 
surprise themselves as well as the public by 
pulling through and establishing themselves 
on a solid basis. There are many who contend 
that public has developed to such an 
extent in Toronto that only a high artistic 
standard of performances would receive any- 
thing like adequate support from our public. 
In order to secure this, it is felt that a con- 


taste 


ductor who has made a specialty of orchestral 
work, and with whom all classes of local music 
lovers could unite, should be imported, as in 
the case of Mr. John Lund in Buffalo, or Mr. 
Van der Stucken in Cincinnati. These aspects 
of the case I will leave until some future time 
for disenssion, trusting, however, that the re 
sults of the efforts now being put forth by 
those engaged in the good work will render it 
unnecessary to seek for a solution of the prob 
lem at the hands of outsiders. 
» 
Attention is directed to the advertisement 


on page 13 of the music publishing house 
of Bosworth & Co. of Leipsic, 
The publications of this progressive house are 
at present attracting attention in all 


parts of the musical world, Not the least note- 


London and Paris. 
w ide 


worthy of their recent issues are the varied 
graded works for pianoforte instruction of the 
eminent pedagogue, Heinrich The 
value of the splendid teaching material sup- 


Germer. 


plied by Germer during the past ten or twelve 
years has been spoken of in highest terms of 
their tinfe as 
Liszt and Bulow, as well as more recently by 


praise by such authorities in 


all of the most musie journals of 
England, America and 
worthy of mention are five graded volumes of 
Practical Teaching Material, three volumes of 
the School of Sonatina Playing, and two vol 
umes of one hundred splendidly constructed 
Elementary Etudes. 
procure copies of these works for inspection, 
as they are certain to supplant much of the 
standard material which has for so long done 
The catalogue of the 
firm also includes a large list of new composi- 
tions, both vocal and instrumental, by 
popular modern composers as Meyer Helmund, 
Carl Heins, Lingi Forins and others. 
of the newest of these, particularly of piano 
works and songs by Meyer 
charming compositions which all players and 
singers should possess. 


* 


prominent 


Germany. Specially 


All piano teachers should 


such admirable service. 
such 
Several 


Helmund, are 


A number of letters have been received rela 
tive to my comments in last week's issue 
regarding the unfortunate record of our ora- 
torio societies during the past few years. Lack 
of space prevents the insertion at present of any 
but the one brief letter which appears below. It 
is gratifying, however, to know that my remarks 
have met with such general approval, and that 
lovers of oratorio—and their name is legion in 
Toronto—feel that whilst those who are endeav- 


oring to do what they can in this sphere of work 


d’Auria | 


necessary for 


deserve better recognition and support than 
they have been receiving of late, there are 
causes for the present apathy of the public 
which they personally can do much to remove, 
and until these causes are removed no better 
results may reasonably be expected. The fol- 
lowing letter, which is from an old supporter of 
oratorio, echoes, in brief, the sentiments of 
nearly all who have written me: 
Musical Editor of Toronto Saturday Night: 

Srr,— You deserve the thanks of all lovers of 
oratorio for the straightforward and manly way 
in which you have drawn attention to a state of 


be regretted. Lam of the opinion that whilst 
all local work in the musical line should be 


things in the field of oratorio which is much to 
| 
| 
| 


Watson and Miss Rumph, talented pupils 
respectively of Miss Dundas and Mrs. Young- 
heart. 


* 

The members of the Toronto Chamber Music 
Association, of which Lady Gzowski is honorary 
president and Mrs. J. Herbert Mason presi- 
dent, are active in their efforts in the interest 
of the class of music which the name of the 
Association denotes, and have arranged for a 
second concert for this season te be held on 
Monday evening, April 5. The Detroit Phil- 


| harmonic Club, better known in Toronto as the 


| encouraged and helped by our critics so long as | 
the Club, Mr. Schultz, who founded the organi- 


there is any hope of success, affairs are in 
such a condition that any ‘ wishy-washy” 
| dealing with the subject would only prolong 
things as they are, and would not be in the 
best interests of music in Toronto. 
I have the greatest respect for both of our 


pleasure under both of them frequently. As 
an enthusiast, however, I would recommend 
that radical changes be made in the make-up of 
the chortses, and that more push be introduced 
into the business management. I recollect a 
former writer of your column (Metronome) one 
| time speaking of many of our oratorio singers 
as ‘“duffers.” Is it not time that something 
be done with this class of singers who largely 
make up our oratorio societies and discourage 
the audiences as well as good choristers, and in 
the end ruin the society? I for one hope that 
both Messrs. Torrington and Anger may get 
better support in the future and that their 
material and audiences may improve in quality 
and numbers until oratorio is placed again 
where it rightly belongs in this city. 
Yours truly, 
A LOVER OF ORATORIO. 


A very successful concert was given in West 
Association Hall on Thursday evening of last 
| week by members of the faculty and pupils 
of the College of Music, under the personal 
direction of Mr. Torrington. The programme 
presented was an unusually strong one, em- 
bracing a wide range of standard instrumental 
These were rendered 


and vocal compositions. 
| in a manner which furnished practical testi- 
mony of the character of work being done at 
| the College in various departments of its 
activity. Following is the list of the per- 
formers: Piano—Misses Lillian Porter, Mabel 
Tait, Fannie Sullivan, Nellie Kennedy, May 
O'Hara, Ethel Husband and Lillian Landell ; 


violin— Miss M. Taylor, Mr. Harry Torrington ; 
‘cello—Otto Torrington; vocal—Mrs. J. N. Me- 


Gann, Misses Susie Herson, Eileen Millet, B. 
Warden, Mr. W.J. A. Carnahan and Mr. James 
Richardson. Miss Mathews, teacher of elocu- 
tion and physical culture at the College, also 
took part with great success. The enthusiasm 
of the audience was most pronounced. Encores 
were the order of the evening, a number of the 
performers being repeatedly recalled. The Col- 


lege of Music and the Ladies’ Auxiliary, under 


whose auspices the concert was given, are 


jointly to be congratulated upon its success. 


* 


Various suggestions have been received at 


| tion in connection with the Queen’s Diamond 
| Jubilee festivities. The Toronto Musical 
| Festival Association, at a recent meeting, 
| decided that it was now too late to begin 
| the work of preparing a festival under their 
auspices in June next with any prospect of the 
same materializing into an event of artistic 
merit in keeping with the supreme importance 
of the occasion from a national and patriotic 
point of view. The Toronto Philharmonic have, 
however, already made arrangements for the 
holding of a festival concert of a_ patriotic 
character in June next, under Mr. J. Humfrey 
Anger’s direction, and several other private 
schemes are likely to be floated for the same 
purpose. A letter has come to hand containing 
the suggestion that on Sunday, May 238, all our 


Personally | 


Yunck String Quartette, and who are estab- 
lished favorites here, will provide the ensemble 
numbers. Upon the occasion of the last visit of 
zation, played second violin, sustaining his 
part although suffering from a severe attack of 
la grippe. It was his last time to play with his 


| club, for soon’after his appearance here he 


oratorio conductors, and have sung with much | 


succumbed to the disease, much regretted by 
his colleagues. Mr. H. Brueckner, whose fine 
viola playing in the Club has been noticed, 
takes Mr. Schultz’s place. The vocal soloist 
will be Miss Elsie Lincoln, an excellent soprano 
from Boston. Mr. Heberlein, the ‘cellist, will 
also be heard in solo numbers. The subscribers’ 


list is at Nordheimer’'s. 
* 


The concert given in Elm street Methodist | 


church on Tuesday evening last by the choir of 
Jarvis street Baptist church attracted a large 
and very appreciative audience. The choir was 
assisted by Mrs. Mima Lund-Reburn, con- 
tralto: Mr. J. M. Sherlock, tenor; Herr Hein- 
rich Klingenfeld, violinist ; Misses Jessie Perry 
and Lillian Hall, organists, and Mrs. Klingen- 
feld, accompanist, all of whom acquitted them- 
selves most admirably. Solos were also taken 





by Miss McMurtry and Miss James of the | 


choir, both of whom were repeatedly recalled. | 
Several anthems were rendered by the choir, | 
Prayer, | 


including Mendelssohn’s Hear My 


Gounod's Sanctus from Messe Solennelle, Ran- | 


degger’s Praise the Lord, and unaccompanied 

motettes by Sullivan and Gounod. 

concert the choir and 

handsomely entertained by the officials of the 

church and a most pleasant evening was spent. 
* 


After the | 
assisting artists were | 


praise in enthusiastic terms the singing of Miss 
Scott. A large number of Detroit people at- 
tended the concert. 


The Apollo Harp advertised in another 
column is a unique and high-grade instrument. 
It possesses several special features worthy of 
mention. Its duplex system of stringing gives 
the tone staying qualities. Its symphonic slide 
enables the instrument to be played in all 
keys, and renders all transpositions possible 
withouteany break in tempo. It further renders 
all discords impossible. The Apollo Harp is a 
real and valuable addition to our list of fine in- 


struments and ought to be in great demand. 
* 


The choir of Jarvis street Baptist church, 
specially augmented for the occasion, have in 
preparation a concert of patriotic music in 
honor of Her Majesty's long and glorious reign. 
The programme will contain works by Barnby, 
Bridge, Cowen and others, specially composed 
for use during this year of loyal demonstration 


| and patriotic festivities. The concert will likely 


be given late in May. Further particulars as to 


the programme will be announced in due time. 
o 


The accompaniments at the recent concert of 
the Wellesley Public school were played by 
Miss Annie McKay, a young lady whose work 
in this sphere has been highly commented on 
of late. MODERATO. 
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| Greek Art Statue Posing, Literature. 


The Ben Davies-Watkin Mills concert, which | 


takes place in Massey Hall on March 30, is 
certain to prove one of the most successful 
events of the kind held in the city this year. 
The list of subscribers has grown to immense 
proportions, and financially the event is already 
an assured success. Mr. Davies wiil arrive in 
Boston about March 20 to take the tenor solo 
parts at the Boston festival. 
first and only appearance in Canada this season 
at the Massey Hall with Mr. Watkin Mills on 
the night of this concert. It may be remarked 


that the programme will consist principally | 
Irish | 


of ballads and selections from Moore’s 
Melodies, which will be a musical treat seldom 


enjoyed here. The prices of seats are placed at 


‘ ‘ : cs ‘ | $1, 75 cents, 50 cents, and rush seats at 25 cents. 
this office relative to a fitting musical celebra- | 


city churches should hold services of a patriotic- | 


religious character, in which music might form 
an important part of the proceedings. Several 
| of our choirmasters already have some such 
plan formulating. A glance at the advertising 
columns of the English musical journals will 
names of appropriate 
The idea contained in the above 
suggestion is a good one which should be 
wenerally carried out by our city choirs. 


| furnish selections for 


| ; 
such services. 


* 

A very successful vocal recital was held in 
the Conservatory Music Hall on Thursday 
evening of last week by pupils of Mrs. J. W. 
Bradley, the well known vocal teacher. The 
hall was crowded to the doors with a repre- 
sentative audience, which gave frequent and 
enthusiastic evidences of the pleasure felt at 
the excellence of the programme presented. 
The following pupils took part: 
Rice, Etta Leonard, Helen Church, Nellie Ken- 
nedy, Carrie Scott, Mrs. McGolpin, and Messrs. 
| Bruce Bradley and H. Wiggins. All of these 
pupils gave proof of good natural talent and 
particularly of the careful and capable instruc- 
tion which had been imparted to them under 
Mrs. Bradley's direction. were 
contribute? during the evening by Miss Ethel 
M. Hunter and Miss Mary L, Robertson, pupils 
of Mr. Edward reading was 
rendered by Miss May Walker, pupil of the 
School of Elocution. M. Hayes 
played the violin obligato to one of the vocal 
selections in very artistic style, and brought 
forward one of her pupils, Miss Lizzie Langlois, 


Piano solos 


Fisher, and a 


Miss Lena 


| whose clever playing proved that Miss Hayes’ 


talent as a teacher is no less marked than her 
ability as a solo performer. 


| o'clock. 


The plan opens on Thursday morning next at | 


Massey Hall. 


* 

The withdrawal by the railways of students’ 
commutation tickets is creating more or less 
consternation among local teachers of music. 


Not a small proportion of music students who | 


He will make his | 





receive instruction from local teachers come in | 


once or twice weekly by rail 
towns and cities of the province. 
these have already been compelled to give up 
their lessons because of the change in the 
policy of the railroads, and many others will 
follow their example when their tickets have 
expired. It 
arrangements may be made whereby students’ 
tickets may again be issued as formerly ; other- 
wise a very considerable source of revenue 
will be taken away from those engaged in 


music teaching in this and other centers of | 


the province. 


* 

Mr. Arthur T. Blakeley’s ‘ plebiscite” organ 
recital will take place this afternoon in the 
Sherbourne street Methodist 
The programme is specially interest- 
ing as illustrating the popular taste of the 


” 


| audiences which have been attending at Mr. 


Misses Ethel | 


Blakeley’s recitals. Lemmen’s Storm Fantasia 
received the highest number of votes in the 
plebiscite. Other numbers on the programme 
are Wagner's Tannhaeuser Overture, two of 
Mr. Blakeley’s own compositions and original 
works by other composers for the organ, as also 
several arrangements for the organ of orches- 
tral works. Mr. Frank Blachford and Mr. Mc- 
Dunnough will assist. This recital will be Mr. 
Blakeley’s last one for this season. 


« 

At the musical vespers in St. Michael's cathed- 
ral on Sunday evening last the music was of a 
high order of excellence. Wiegand’s Grand 
Musical Vespers were admirably rendered by a 
full choir. Mons. Mercier and Sig. Delasco 
sang Lambillot’s Justus ad Palma in a most 
effective manner, the fine voices of these well 


known artists being heard to special advant- | 


age in the large edifice. The Grand Litanies 
sung just before the benediction by a select 


| choir, is a recent composition of Miss Adele 


The piano recital by the pupils of Miss Fannie | 


Sullivan at the College of Music on Thursday, 
March 4, was a most successful and enjoyable 
concert. Miss Sullivan is well known herself 
asa fine pianist and good all-round musician, 
but perhaps the highest tribute to her talent 
was that which was paid on this occasion in 
the excellent work done by her pupils. All 
who were brought forward played with delicacy 
of touch, and from a standpoint of technique 
were at ease in the performance of each 
number on the programme. The piano pupils 
participating were as follows: Misses Lizzie 


Blackhall, Mary Woods, Lizzie Rogers, Violet | 


Hine, Frankie Bower, Helena Mitchell, Edythe 
Sullivan, Mr, A. J. Grant, Masters Charlie 
Eggett and Tom Kelly. A well chosen pro 
gramme embracing many schools of piano music 
was interpreted throughout in a manner most 
Miss 
Sullivan is entitled to congratulations upon the 
success of the event. Vocal 
contributed during the evening by Miss Annie 


creditable alike to pupils and teacher, 


numbers were 


' 


Lemaitre, the well known local composer, and 
is one of the best of her works. It was much 
admired by the large congregation present. 
Rev. Vicar-General McGann preached a suit- 
able and eloquent sermon, 


church at four | 


Mr. Walter F. Hayes, tenor, a talented pupil | 


of Signor Pier Delasco, has been appointed to 
the important position of solo tenor of the 
Sherbourne street Methodist church choir, of 
which Mr. Arthur T. Blakeley is now choir- 
master. I understand that some alterations to 
the organ of Sherbourne street church are 
being contemplated, including the removal of 
the console to a position facing the choir, as 
well as the addition of several new stops, the 
whole action, key and stop, to be rebuilt on the 
electro-pneumatic system. The suggested im- 
provements would wonderfully increase the 
resources and effectiveness of the instrument. 


* 

Miss Emelie A. Scott, who is well known in 
Toronto and who has for some time been a 
vocal pupil of Mr. Harold Jarvis of Detroit, 
recently took part, with great success, in a 
concert given in Trenton, Mich. The Wyandotte, 
Mich., Herald, says of her singing on this occa- 
sion: ‘* Miss Scott, who combines a charming 
personality with vocal talent of a high order, 
was received with nv less enthusiasm than her 
instructor, Mr, Jarvis.” Other Michigan papers 


from distant | 
A number of | 
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TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC, Lid. 

In affiliation with the University of Toronto. 
Principal Musical Institution in Canada 
CALENDAR FREE. 

Geo. Gooderham, Pres. F. H. Torrington, Mus. Dir. 


W. O. FORSYTH 
(Director Metropolitan School of Music) 


its higher development, har- 
mony composition, ete. 


PRIVAYE STUDIO— 
NORDHEIMER'S, TORONTO. 


THE VOICE 
Tone-production, Cultivation, Style 
and Repertoire. 





'W. ELLIOTT HASLAM 


is hoped, however, that some | 


SPECIAL COURSE FOR TEACHERS 


Studio—Messrs. Nordheimer'’s, Toronto. 
Reception hours from 2 to 3 p.m. every day except- 
ing Tuesday and Friday. 


MISS EDITH J. MILLER | 


CONTRALTO 
Pupil of Mademe Marchesi, Paris, 
and Alberto Randegger, London. 
CONCERT, ORATORIO and CHURCH engage- 
ments accepted. 
Address 672 Spadina Avenue, Toronto. 











ERNHARD WALTHER 
The Belgian Solo Violinist 
at Toronto College of Music, and 
ADAME WALTHER 
The English Balladist (Soprano) 
53 Carlton Street. Concert engagements, Recitals 
and Musical At Homes accepted. 


Singing and Declamation 
THOROUGHLY TAUGHT 
-+- ORATORIO, BALLAD OPERA... 


Careful attention given to beginners, 


P. DELASCO 


has sung with sucvess in the following theaters: 
La Scala, Milan; Covent Garden, London; Metro- 
politan Opera, New York; and in concert with Nor- 
dica, Marteau, Juch and Musin. Concert. engage- 
ments accepted. Studio, Room X, 
Confederation Life Building, 


MR. anp MRS. 


KLINGENFELD 


Violin, Voice Culture, Piano and Theory 


494 Huron St., 7 doors north of Bloor St. 
or Metropolitan School of Music. 


Concert Engagements and Kecitals 





CONCERT, ORATORIO OR RECITAL 


MISS FRANCES WORLD 


SOPRANO 
For terms, dates, &c., address 45 Alexander Street. 


W J. McNALLY 
e 
Organist and Choirniaster West Presbyterian Church 


Teacher of Piano and Organ at the Toronto 
College of Music 


Studio— 32 Sussex Avenue, 


ISS NORMA REYNOLDS 
SOPRANO, Professor of Singiug Toronto 
Conservatory of Music. Concerts directed. Voice 
Production and the Art of Singing taught. Concert 
repertoire formed. Graduate and certificated pupil 
of Mr. W. Elliott Haslam. Reception hours, 3 to 4 
p.m., Monday, Tuesday and Friday at Conservatory 
of Music. Residence, 4 Pembroke Street. 





ARRY M. FIELD, Piano Virtuoso 
Instructor of the following well known pian- 

ists: Miss Mary Mara, Miss Topping, Miss Janes 
now with Prof. Martin Krause in Patent ; Mrs. Fr 
Lee, Miss Gunther, Miss Katherine yay Miss 
Florence Marshall, Miss Bessie Austin, Miss Hor- 
tense Hibbard and others. Address— 

105 Gloucester St., or Toronto College of Music. 


R. A. S. VOGT Bs 


Condacter Mendelssohn Choir 


Organist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street Baptist 
Church, teacher of Piano at Toronto Conservatory of 
Music, Moulton Ladies’ College, Dufferin House and 
Rolleston House. Organ pupils also received at 
Conservatory of Music. 64 Pembroke St. 



























NEW IUSIC 


SAL 

VOICE OF THE ANGELS. By Hastings Weblyn. 

Price 40c. 
A beautiful sacred song, compass e to f, and 
written in the composer's best style. 

UNDER THE STANDARD. By Charles A. F. 
BEMNUNOD 6 cba Wepedecrtins tue 59 60 sndets cantes Price ‘0c, 
Without doubt the best song written by this 
well known composer; is of a military character, 
with a stirring melody. Words by the well 
known writer, Clifton Bingham. Compass b flat 
toe flat. A song that should be included in the 
repertoire of every baritone and bass vocalist. 

INSTRUMENTAL 

DANSE AUX SABOTS (Wooden Shoe Dance). By 
F. Boscov itz ; Price 5vc. 

STELLIN A (Polish Dance). By F.Boscovitz. Price 50c 
Two charming composition. by this well known 
piano virtuoso and composer. 

Order from your music dealer or direct from th 
publishers. 

WHALEY, ROYCE & CO., 158 Yonge St., Toronto 


RS. J. W. BRADLEY 


Directress and Leader of Berkeley St. Methodist 
Church Choir. 


Vocal Teacher of Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby 
and Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


274 Sherbourne Street, Toronto. 


DR. CHAS. E. SAUNDERS 
SINGING MASTER AND FLUTIST 
Pupils received. Special attention given to voice 
production and to the study of the highest class of 


vocal and flute music. Concert engagements ac- 
cepted. 32 St. Mary Street. 


HERR RUDOLF RUTH 
Piano and Violoncello 


Toronto College of Music 
and 92 Wellesley Street 











ALTER H. ROBINSON 
Singing Master, Conductor and Tenor Soloist. 
Gives Instraction in Voice Culture 
Vocal instructor Toronto College of Music and 
and Havergal Hall Ladies’ School, Conductor of 
Church of Redeemer Choir, Toronto University Glee 
Club and Toronto Male Chorus. Studio—Care R. &. 
WituiaMs & Son Co., Ltd., 143 Yonge St. 


IUSEPPE DINELLI 


Solo Violincellist and Accompanist 
TEACHER OF 
P1ANO AND ’CELLO 
At Conservatory of Music and 94 Gerrard Street East 


ISS FANNIE SULLIVAN 


(Fellow Toronto College of Music) 
Concert Pianist and Accompanist 
Choir Director of the Church of Our Lady of Lourdes, 
and teacher of the Piano at the Toronto College of 
Music. Concert engagements and pupils accepted. 
Address— 542 Parliament Street, or 
Telephone 1062. The Toronto College of Music. 


ME: J. M. SHERLOCK 

Specialist in Tone Production, Voice Culture 
and Expression. 

CONCERT AND ORATORIO TENOR 
Choirmaster Trinity Methodist Church. 
Solo Tenor Philharmonic Society, Kingston 
Residence (morning), 63 Huntley Street. 
Studio (afternoon), Room 4, Nordheimer’s. 











Miss ETHEL SHAFER 
(Neff College of Oratory) 
Dramatic and Humorous Reader 
Open for concert engagements. 


Teacher of Elocution, Delsarte and 
Culture 


Physical 





For terms, etc., addres: 


37 Grenville St. 


Banjo, Guitar and Mandolin Soloist 
Will receive ‘pupils and concert engagements. 
Instructor of Varsity Banjo, Mandolin and Guitar 
Clubs. Teacher Toronto College of Music, Bishop 
Strachan School, Presbyterian Ladies’ College. 
Studio: Daytime, at Nordheimer's; Evening, at 98 
Nassau Street. 


Fe/DMUND HARDY, Mus. Bac. A.T.C.M. 


Gold medalist Trinity University, gold and sil- 
ver medalist Toronto Conservatory of Music, piano 
pupil of Mr. Edward Fisher, accepts pupils for the 
study of piano and harmony. Address 667 Queen St. 
West, or care Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


RS. FRED W. LEE 
‘ Pianist and Accompanist 
Pupils and concert engagements accepted. 
32 Tranby Ave., or Toronto College of Music. 








ELEN M. MOORE, Mus. Bac _ Theory 

and Piano. Experienced in preparing pupils 
forthe Toronto University examinations in Music. 
Address 20 Maitland St., or Toronto College of Music 


R. W. E. FAIRCLOUGH, F.R.C.O. 
Organist and Choirmaster All Saints’ Church. 
Musical Director Hamilton Ladies’ College. 
TEACHER OF 
Piano and Organ Playing and Theory 
Harmony and Counterpoint taught by correspondence 
Address, 6 Glen Road, or Toronto Coll. of Music. 


W. F. HARRISON 


* Organist and Choirmaster St. Simon's Church. 
Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, 
Whitby. Teacher of Piano and Organ at Toronte 
Conservatory of Music, Bishop Strachan School 

Miss Veals’ Schocl 
13 Dunbar Road - - 


M's: MARGUERITE HALL, A.T.C.M. 
(Honor Graduate Conservatory of Music) 

Teacher of Piano, Organ, Harmony and Counter- 

point. Engagements for accompanying acceptea. 
Address— 21 Bernard Ave., Toronto. 


MONS: F. X. MERCIER, Tenor Soloist 
Tone Production, Cultivation and Style. 
Concert engagements accepted. 

259 Spadina Avenue. 


ISS H. M. MARTIN, Mus. Bac., Gradu- 

ate University of Toronto, certificated teacher 
Vocat and PIANo, of Toronto College of Music. Ad- 
dress 532 Church Street, or Toronto College of Music. 


ONALD HERALD, A.T.C.M. 
TEACHER OF PIANO 
271 Jarvis Street. Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


R. ARTHUR BLAKELEY 
Organist Sherbourne Street Methodist Church. 
Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 
6 Phoebe Street. : 


Rosedale. 

















ADAME STUTTAFORD, VOICE 
Specialist (pupil of Sig. Lablache), Voice culture, 
Italian method ; also pianoforte. Terms moderate. 
Address A. & S. Nordheimer's, or 183 Church Street. 


ME. V. P. HUNT, Organist and Choir- 
master Central Presbyterian Church. Teacher 
of Piano at Toronto Conservatory of Music. Musical 
Director of the Demill Coll., St. Catharines, 
Residence— 104 Maitland Street. 


M!ss CARTER 
TEACHER OF PIANO 
380 Brunswick Avenue. 
ISS LENA M. HAYES 
Teacher of Violin 


Open for concert engagements. 473 Euclid Avenue 
and Toronto Conservatory of Music, 


LOYD N. WATKINS 

303 Church Street. Thorough instruction on 
io, Guitar, Mandolin and Zither. Teacher of 
rat the Conservatory of Music. 




















G, 4: OZBURN, Teacher Guitar, Mando- 


lin and Banjo; Leader Ozburn Ladies’ Guitar 
and Mandolin Club. 70 Beaconsfield Ave., Metro- 
politan College of Music, or 300 Yonge Street. 


OSEPH HUGILL 
445 Yonge Street 
Maker and Repairer of 
Violins, Violas, ‘Cellos, 
Mandolins and Guitars. 
50 years’ experience. Repairing old violins aspecialty 
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Flirting Not Actionable. 


HE court of appeals of New York has 
won the gratitude of men and ex- 
cited the indignation of women by 
deciding that a man may pay un- 

bounded attention to a woman, may flirt with 
her, make desperate love to her, and even say 
serious things to her about future wedded 
bliss, without rendering himself liable to dam- 
ages for breach of promise of marriage, unless he 
has distinctly, forrrally, and definitely declared 
his intention to make her his wife. In the par- 
ticular case cited, William R. Curtiss of Nor- 
wich, N.Y., ‘‘ paid attention" to Miss Nellie E. 
Yale of the same place. On one occasion, he 
said toher: ‘‘I long to make you happy. IfI 
live, I will make you happy.” He protested 
that he was true to her, and about a proposed 
trip to Europe he said: ‘‘ Husband and wife 
are party enough if I go.” After the falling 
out, Miss Yale sued him for breach of promise, 
and got a verdict which the general term 
affirmed, but the court of appeals decided in 
the man’s favor, declaring that because he had 
not distinctly enough expressed his intention 
of making her his wife he was not bound to 
marry her. , In other words, flirtation is not 
actionable. ‘To quote the decision of the court: 
‘‘In the absence of fraud and deception there 
must be a contract; no form of words is 
required. A _ formal offer and acceptance 
are not necessary, but there must be an offer 
and an acceptance sufficiently disclosed or ex- 
pressed to fix the fact that they were to marry 
as clearly as if put in formal words. The 
language used must be such as to show that 
the minds of the parties met. If the conduct 
and declarations of the parties clearly indicate 
that they regard themselves as engaged, it is 
sufficient, otherwise not. Mere courtship, or 
even an intention to marry, is not sufficient to 
constitute a contract. 





The parties, therefore, may form such an 
acquaintance without having the inferences of 
a contract attached.” 





A Millionaire's Expenditures. 


Defining a millionaire as a man who has a 
million sterling, invested so that it gives him 
an income of $250,000 a year, Arnold White in 
a recent English magazine gives this summary 
of the millionaire’s budget: To poor relations 
he gives $2,500; the allowances to his sons and 





daughters amount to $25,000; the rent of his | 


town-house, which he uses four months in the 
year, is $16,000; and his country-house, 
where he lives five monthS and employs 
23 gardeners and 30 indoor servants, stands 
him in $70,000. The keeping up of his 
town-house costs $17,500, and to this must 
be added $15,000 for his stable and $7,000 
On travel and amusement 
his steam-yacht, 


for his wine-cellar. 
he spends $15,000, and on 


which is kept in commission three months, | 
It is curious to note that, while Mr. | 


$29,250. 
White's millionaire spends only $500 a year on 
clothes, his tobacco costs him $3,000. 


includes the expenses of politics, religion, in- 
surance, art, literature, racing, betting, wed- 
ding presents, and crossing-sweepers, 
down at nearly $40,000. It is amusing to note 
that Mr. White says philanthropy is now obli- 
gatory upon the rich ‘‘not merely because it is 
the cheapest form of advertisement, but be- 
cause a non-subscribing millionaire would soon 
find the ladies of his acquaintance looking at 
him coldly.” 
8 

Parties contemplating going to Florida will 
do well to consult or write for illustrated litera- 
ture to Mr. J. 
Toronto, or for special railway rates and in- 
formation about hotels, tourists’ resorts, orange, 


lemon and pineapple plantations or truck farms, | 


February, March and April being delightful 
months in the *‘Sunny South.” 


Theosophical Crusade 


The American Theosophists 


We have traveled AROUND THE 
WORLD on behalf of the Theosophical 
Movement which was begun in America by 
Madame H. P. BLAVATSKY, continued by 
WILLIAM Q. JUDGE, and now under the 
leadership of Mrs. KATHERINE A. TING- 
KEY, will arrive in Toronto on Wednesday, 
31st March, and invite the public toa meeting 
in the 


PRINCESS THEATER 


ON 





Thursday, Ist April, at 8 p.m. | 


When the Crusaders will give addresses on 


BROTHERHOOD TOLERATION 
And Kindred Theosophical Topics. 

The Theosophical Movement is unsectarian in 
character, and co-operates with all who work for the 
uplifting of humanity. 

The members of the party are: Mrs. Katherine A. 
Tingley (Leader of the Theosophi:al Movement 
throughout the world); KE. T. Hargrove (President of 
the Theosophical Societies in America and Austral- 


asia); H. T. Patter-on (President. of the Brooklyn | 
Theosophical Society); F. M. PIERCE (Representa- | 


tive of the School for the Revival of the Lost Mys 
teries of Antiquity); Rev. W. Williams (of bk nyland); 
Mrs. Barclay G. Cleather (of London, Eng.). 


Admission Free. Musical Selections 


The members of this Crusade wish it to be dis- 
tinctly understood that they have no connection with 
that organization of which Col, Olcott is president, 
and to which Mrs. Annie Besant belongs. 

The Headquarters of the BEAVER Theosophical 
Society, Toronto, are in The Forum, where public 
meetings are held on Fridays at 8 p.m., and on Sun- 
days at ll a.m. and 7 p.m, 


GRAND OPENING 


OF PARIS AND NEW YORK 


Millinery, Mantles and Costumes 


March 25, 26 and 27 
All our friends and patrons cordially invited 


Tailor-Made Costumes 


Are the only correct mode for Street 
Spring wear. 


R. WOLFE, 107 Yonge St. 


is making Tailor-made Gowns, special for 
this month, from $12 00 to $18.00 
Bicycle Costumes, Ready-made and to 
Order, only $10.00, complete. 








Samples sent on application. Mail orders 


promptly attended to. 


Thorough acquaintance | 
with character, habits, and disposition is essen- | 
tial in order to make an intelligent contract. | 


Under | 
the head of philanthropy are grouped expenses | 
amounting to $10,000, and the balance, which | 


is set | 


R. Walker, 15 Toronto street, | 





ITT TLIO 


Wednesday, 17th March, 1897. 


SPRING STYLES 








We are showing the finest and most unique collec-- 


tion of seasonable novelties ever imported by us. 


Ladies’ Coats 


In coachman's drab and other shades. 


Ladies’ Capes 


Caperines, Boleros, etc., Lace, Ribbon and Chif- 
fon Trimmed Dress Skirts. 


Dress Skirts 


Silk Moire, Antique Satin Duchesse, Grena- 
dine, Canvas Cloth, Lustres, Mohair, Crepons, 
etc. Special line at $5 and $4.50.' 


Costumes 


In Serges, Tweeds, Covert Cloths, etc., from $5 
to $30 each. Special arrangements for making 
up costumes to order at modern charges. 


Linen Dept. speciat 


80 fine Linen Damask Tablecloths, size 2 x 2} 
yards, at $1.90, $2, $2.25 each. 


Mail Orders 


For goods or samples given special attention. 





King St., opp. the Post Office 








| ORONT 


OPERA HOUSE 
ae a ae LO) 


BARGAIN MATINEES 


Tuesday, Thureday, Saturday 
ENTIRE ENTIRE ()~ 
saLcony 1G ewe 2d 
One Week ‘soxoay March 22 


THE LIVE COMEDIANS 


aga 




















| 





SUPPORTED BY 
30 -FARCEURS-—30 


Presenting the Famously Funny Play 


[A Run on the Bank| 


eeAnD 
Next MONDAY, March 22 















KLAW & ERLANGER'S 


Sumptuous Production of the New York Casino 
Operatic Success. 


The Lady Slavey 


THE ORIGINAL COMPANY 


TUNEFUL? | SPARKLING! 
BREEZY ! BRILLIANT! 
CATCHY! DASHING ! 


“Come and Catch” the Delicious Melodies that so 
Delighted All New York an Entire Season 


| Cleverest of Clever Comedians 
Breezy and Sparkling Libretto 





SE E THE MATCHLESS CAST 
THE BICYCLE GIRLS. 
| ( ‘ 
rand Ghar! Concer 
Gaylord, Miss Frances World, and other soloists 


THK DALY-CAHILL DANCES 

95, so Te aE $1.50 PRICES Matinee 

ST. GEORGE’S SOCIETY 
Pavilion, Thursday, March 25 


SOLOS : “The kind you can't help whistling.” 
THE DASHING GAVOTTES 
25, 50, 75 & $1.00 
Sale of seats now progressing. 
Ladies of Mr. Schuch’s Choral Society, Miss Minnie 
Collection in aid of Charitable Fund 





at 8.15 p.m. 





MASSEY HALL, March 30] 


BEN DAVIES 


AND 


WATKIN MILLS 


Plan open to new subscribers March 24, at Massey 
Hall. 









| order, fingered and critically revised 


| Hohmann - Hans 





a ne 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT 13 








ILADIKS'’ 


Traveling Pockets 


Made of the Finest Buckskin. Price $1.25 


| 
| 
| 
Ladies’ 


Leather 
Belts 


IM... 


Leathers 
Colors and 
Buckles 


A Specialty of... 


Belts 





TO MATCH 
COSTUMES 


John Catto & Son Merulian Sale Leather Goods Co, Lea 


LARGEST MANUFACTURERS OF 
PINK UBRATHRR GOODS 





BOSWORTH EDITION 


RACTICAL TEACHING MATERIAL 


Edited by H. GERMER 


JUST PUBLISHED 
TSCHATKOWSKY WORKS (20) 
Thoroughly revised and in progressive order, two 
books, each 2s. 3d. 


SCHOOL OF SONATINA PLAYING 


The very essence of the Sonatina literature, three | 


books, each Is, 6d. 


100 ELEMENTARY STUDIES 


Czerny, Lemoine and Germer, systematically ar- | 
ranged and critically revised, two pooks, each 2s. 3d. 


PRACCICAL TEACHING MATERIAL 
Chosen from the works of the most celebrated Mast- 
ers of the Pianoforte, middle grade, in progressi 
i Books 1, 2, 3, 





4 each 2s. 3d. 


| 4 complete List of these celebrated works may be 


obtained from the Publishers, post free, 


The Musical Times says: 
thor embodies as it were in a concentrated form the 
achievements of the present century. We sincerely 


trust that Germer’s manuals will soon gain as many | 


friends in the ranks of profe-sors and earnest stu- 
dents of the pianoforte in this country as they have 
succeeded in doing elsewhere.” 

A Manchester Professor writes: ‘ You 
oblige me very much if you could let me know all 
the different works Mr. H. Germer has written and 
edited. Those editions l am acquainted with I ad- 


mire very much, and they are of great value to me | 


in my teaching.” 

A Liverpool Professor writes: “Germer under- 
stands musical phrasing; his editions are a boon, 
and f shall always use them.” 

Liszt and Bulow have bestowed great praise on 
Germer’s works. 








New Songs by Erik Meyer-Helmund 
“An Old World Serenade” (two keys) Sung 


by J. E. T. ‘ 4s. Od. 
“The Song We Sang” 45. Od. 
** Unrest.” (two keys). 4s. Od. 


Sitt, “Practical Violin 


School” 33. net 


BOSWORTH & CO., 4 Berners sSt., London, W. 


LEIPZIG PARIS. 





‘The Regal 


| Nos. 43, 45, 47, 49 Bay Street 


SPRING OPENING 


We open Monday. March 22, with the latest 


| shades and styles and all widths of a fine grade of 


REGAL shoes for Ladies, Children and Gentlemen. 
If you'll come in and look at our display during this 
opening you would be just as enthusiastic as we are. 


| The variety in shape, the variety in style, and the 


| posted on fashionable footwear this season 


| 
| 


Tuneful and Catchy Music 


| 


| 
} 
| 


| 





variety in coloris a revelation to one who is not 
Don't 
imagine shoes are beneath any one’s notice. Simply 
because they are under our feet. A shoe is a finish 


ing point. 


The Regal Shoe Agency 
88 YONGE STREET 


Apollo Harp 








WITH SYMPHONIC SLIDE. 


CAN BE PLAYED IN ANY KEY 


Full particulars free. Address 


A. H. PUTNAM 
Confederation Life Building, Toronto 


CANADIAN AGENTS FOR 
FLAGG MANUFACTURING CO., BOSTON 


When you want 


4 VISITING CARDS . . 
® WEDDING INVITATION 
’ 





. . 


AT HOME CARDS and. . 
FINE STATIONERY... 


GO TO 


DONALD BAIN & CO. 


Stationers and Engravers 
95 JORDAN STREET (opposite Bank of Commerce. 


Newest Fancies 


to Order | 


“*In these works the au- | 


would | 


| 


Aluminum 
Bicycle_~ 





One tree does not make a forest. 
One good bottom bracket does not constitute a good bicycle. 


If the GENDRON had only one good point in its favor it would not be recog. 
nized throughout the Dominion as the ‘KING OF CANADIAN ROADS.” 
Each part in a GENDRON, from the smallest nut to the frame itself, is a 
marvel of mechanical ingenuity. 
Each GENDRON BICYCLE, is perfect in its details, perfect in its entire 


construction. 


We recommend it to intending buyers, not for what IT WILL accomplish, but 
for what it has accomplished in the past. 


ree MFG. CO., Ltd. 


TORONTO MONTREAL 





Catalogues 
will be ready 


| April Lst. 
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KY * 
t aE” 1 K 
| For Ladies to Invest Money = 
| <% s 
|i scliaiedicdamsaeniail : 
| 
| oe IMMEDIATELY WANTED 
>. v4 
J in : ° . r . . > 
a, Twenty ladies to subscribe $500 each, or ten ladies $1,000 each, in an enterprise ‘es 
| that will pay three per cent. quarterly, or twelve per cent. annually. vie 
@, Principal and interest will be guaranteed by Government securities. ‘ey 
| @ . . ° . . ° . ¢ 
| "st Allotments will be made in the order received. Right to rejecting any applica- % 
|} tion being reserved. No male applicant will be acknowledged. Bd 
| > Address— " 
He (Madame) D. CARROLL, Financial Trustee rie 
<¢ >4 
| ok 67 St. Sulpice St., Montreal, Que. me 
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LIMITED 
THE ONLY MAKERS IN THE DOMINION OF A 


Superfine Line of Envelopes 
and Note to Match 


Ask for our make. 


= TORONTO 





| 
DENTISTRY. 


Hothouse 


‘Tomatoes. 
Mushrooms 
Rhubarb 
Lettuce 
Cress 
Green Onions 


| Choice Celery 


| 

DF: JOHN F. ROSS, Dentist 

| Cor. Yonge and College Sts., Room 5, 2nd Floor 
Telephone 4464 


Tel. 1940 


Over Canadian Bank of Commerce. 





D®: HAROLD CLARK 


DENTIST 
45 King St. W. (Over Hooper's Drug Store), Toronto 





MASSAGE, 


MASSAGE—Mr. & Mrs. Thos. J. R. Cook 
Graduates of West End Hospital, London, Eng. 
204 KING STREET WEsT 
(GARDEN and References from leading physicians. ‘Phone 1286. 
WATER) — - —-- . a 
ASSAGE—MISS JENNER, graduate of Char- 
ing Cross Hospital, London, Eng., is open to 
all nursing engagements. Telephone 3810. 
Address 6 Glen Road. 





MEDICAL, 


ADAMS, M.D., Homeeopathetic Con- 
* sulting Physician and Medical Electrician. 12 
ll a.m. to 5 p.m. Constitu- 


St. Patrick St. Hours: 
| tional ailments. Diseases of long standing. Tumors 
treated without operations. 
| e 


\R. E. M COOK 
726 & 728 Yonge St. 


Throat and Lungs, Consumption, Bron- 
201 Wellesley St. | 


chitis and Catarrh specially. 
® College street. 


Branch Store - 
OHN B. HALL, M.D., Homeeopathist 


: 326-328 Jarvis Street 
| Diseases of Children and Nervous Diseases of men 
and women. Hours—l1l to 12a.m. and 4 to 6 p.m. 


















Can You Write 
.... Shorthand ? 


If not, learn at once, as stenographers have no 
difticulty in obtaining good situations when 
trained by us. There is a constant demand for 


the graduates of the 


RITISH AMERICAN 
USINESS COLLEGE CO’Y, Ltd. 
Confederation Life Building, Toronto 


Epw. TROUT. D. T. HosKINs, 
President. Sec’y. 


INSUBANCE, 
FOUNDED A.D 1710 
The Oldest Purely Fire Office in the World 


SUN FIRE 


INSURANCE OFFICE, OF LONDON, ENGLAND 
Head Office, Canadian Branch TORONTO 
H. M. BLACKBURN, Manager. 


Surplus over capital and all other liabilities exceeds 
$7,000,000 


HIGINBOTHAM & LYON - + Toronto Agents 
15 Wellington Street East 
Telephone 488 









‘You Should Get 
As good a Hat for $2.50 this season as 
cost you $5.00 three years ago. 


You Can 
Wreyford & Co.’s 
63 King Street West 





PROFESSIONAL. 


HERMAN E. TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditor 
Traders’ Bank Chambers, Terento, ‘Phone 1641 


IF YOU WISH TO RENT 
A nice office, try the SATURDAY NIGHT 
Building. 











Apply to Cashier. 








TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





Mar. 20, 1897 














My Love is Blind. 


BY ALFRED R. CALHOUN. 


(Copyright, 1897, by 
Alfred R. Calhoun.] 


PART I. 

LACK HOLLOW is abandoned 
not because the coal supply beneath 
is exhausted, but 


now, 


its surface because 
of the disaster that has sooner or later 
come upon every enterprise started in 
the valley. 
But Black Hollow, 
place, was at one time regarded as 
promising, if not the 
the anthracite coal fields in Pennsylvania. 
after the war, when wages were high, the place 
was in the first flush of success. The Black 
Hollow had four hundred miners’ cabins and 
boarding-houses, all full; and it felt proud of 
its square, unpainted frame hotel, and of the 
great rambling the company—twwo 
places that absorbed most of the ear ning of the 


an inviting 
the 
prosperous, 


though never 
most 
of all 
Just 


most 


store of 


miners. 


The hotel was known as the Luzerne House, 





| night the lights 


though there was no sign to indicate the name. | 


The house was very popular because of the 
genial manner of the florid, 


thought—because of 


| 


rotund landlord, | 
| doubly dull and looked doubly 


Peter Grier, and—some 
the winning ways and rare beauty of his | 
daughter Kate. 


When Peter Grier’s wife died, everyone who 


knew him wondered why, 
housekeeper, he did not take Kate from the 
seminary at Bethlehem and give her charge of 


In reply to this the land- 


the establishmeyt. 
ore would say: 


educated, more’s the pity, but Kate 


I want her to learn how to be happy 


am not 
shall be. 
and to make others happy.” 

In accordance with this admirable plan, 
the 
past nineteen, when she 
Hollow with a diploma, 
teachers and the love of her classmates. 

‘Pete is that gal too much schoolin’. 
She'll come back to Black Hollow too stuck up 
and with more airs than 


Kate 


Grier was kept at seminary till she was 


came home 


the respect of her 


givin’ 


to know her neighbors 


a prize filly at a county fair.” That is what the 


rural Solons, who supplied the miners with 
vegetables and dairy products, prophesied; and 
to do them justice, they were amongst the first 


to acknowledge that they had erred—as to Kate 


Grier. 
When the girl took up her permanent resi- 
dence at the Luzerne House the establishment 


changed its character. 
to paint the dull gray extension, not white, but 
glow to the dreary 


The 


acolor that gave a warm 


setting, without being in discord with it. 
a show place 
who never 
listening to the the 
and admiring the blossoming plants in the prin- 


became 
children, 


house 
tow headed 
canaries in sitting-room 
cipal window. 
Rufus Hinton, 
at the ‘* Luzerne” 
Seranton. He wasa well built, 
under thirty, retiring in his manners and popu- 
of his consideration for the 
He had the reputation of being no 
because 
and the company paid hima 
of his skill as a civil and 


had boarded 
from 


the mine ‘‘ boss,” 


ever since he came 


lar because men 
under him. 
end of 


devoted to books, 


a scholar, his spare time was 


large salary because 
mechanical engineer. 

Peter Grier knew that Rufus Hinton 
caring for his widowed mother and educatinga 
promising sister, ¢ 
plain attire was commented on, the landlord 
would say, witha knowing shake of his bald 
head : 

‘*There’s richer and more dandified men than 
Rufe Hinton, but no better one ever showed up 
in Black Holler.” 

Even if his tastes led that way, 
warranted it, the work 
have barred fine clothes. Nearly half his time 
was spent hundreds of feet below the sunlight, 
with an oil-lamp blazing in the front of his stiff 
hat, his face and hands as black as a negro’s, 
and the original color of his jumper and over- 
alls hidden by layers of coal dust and grease, 

It was noticed after the coming of Kate, that 
Rufus Hinton always carefully washed his face 


or his means 
young man’s 


when he came to the house for his 
that off duty he 
**Sunday go-to-meetin’ 


and hands 


noonday meal, and when 


always appeared in his 


best,” and this change set the men wondering 
and their wives talking. 
The only piano that ever sounded within 


eight miles of Black Hollow was the one Peter 
Grier ordered from Philadelphia for his daugh 
ter. The first night the girl played the instru- 
ment was an epoch in the history of Black 


Hollow. The whole village turned out to 
listen, and slatternly women dandled their 
young babies, and with cries of delight the 
bare-legged children danced outside to the 
music. 

It was known that Rufus Hinton could do 


but 
admirers never imagined he 
But he that nigsht 
in a high, 
wondering 


everything necessary about a coal mine, 


his 
could sing. 


most ardent 
to Kate's 
that 


children 


sang 
accompaniment, clear baritone 
thrilled the 


and drew the crowd from the 


women and 


bar. 


‘*Mr. Hinton’s good enough for Kate Grier. 
and he’s dead in love with her, but he hasn't 
got the courage to tell her so. If he wasn't 


such a goose, he'd see that Dick Bradford is 
cuttin’ him out.” This is what the 
and the men sorrowfully believed. 

Dick Bradford Rufus 


age, and (he son of the president of the 


women said, 


Hinton’s 
Black 
Hollow and other great mining companies. 

Dick Bradford was a college graduate, 
well and with the 
manner that comes from conscious superiority 
and the 
Kate Grier took up her permanent residence at 
the Luzerne House, young Bradford's visits 
he lived at Wilkesbarre 
now he was coming over every day. 

The people were not long in doubt as to the 
particular attraction of Black Hollow for the 
After 
horse and buggy at the hotel stable, and nearly 
every afternoon he and Kate drove ( 


was about 


hand 


some, dressed, confident 


possession of ample means. Before 


were infrequent, but 


mine president’s son. 


to Black | 


She induced her father 


out of the | 


instead of hiring a | 


| 


| efforts. 


' 
| 
} 
| 
| 


| the 


| things his own way.” 
| a 


| dress, 


“T hgpe to leave the child a little money. I | House in the Christmas holidays. 


was not 


sooty depths and up to the sunlit, pine-covered 


hills—-and a handsome, joyous couple they 
were. 
Peter Grier would have been less of a man 


had he regarded with indifference the growing 
intimacy of Dick Bradford and Kate; and that 
not was 
evident by the pleased look on his florid face as 
he watched the buggy disappearing up the 
Hazleton hill. | 

‘It’s all up with Rufe Hinton.” ‘He was | 
too slow.” ‘Ought to'’ve when he had 
“There’s no dependin 


possibilities were disagreeable 


won 





what’s to be, must be.” 


observant people said | 


on women.” ‘ Well, 
These things the quiet, 
one to the other. 

Then they noticed a change in Rufus Hinton, 
or rather he changed back to the old way as to 
became quieter. At 


Always quiet, he 
in his room told he was at his 
the music in the 


books again, undisturbed by 
room below. 
Dull in the Black Hollow 


desolate in mid- 


summer, was 


winter. Even the snow, so dazzlingly pure | 
and white on the hills, was black in the valley. 
The faces of the miners, even when off duty, 


than in the summer, and 
through dark 


looked 
the children, 
looked like imps. 

The monotony of previous winters had always 
broken into by a ball at the Luzerne | 
This winter | 
to be an exception; indeed, Peter | 
with the support and approval of his 
determined to outdo all his previous 
Not only the surrounding mining 
villages, but the towns in the Wyoming valley 
were notified of the great event, and as the 
sleighing promised to be the best, an unusual 


grimy 
coasting 


more 
snow, | 


been 


Grier, 
daughter, 


| 


| attendance was expected. 


There is no day in the cavernous depths of a | 


mine. At Black Hollow gangs went on at six | 
in the morning, and when they came up at | 
|} six in the evening other gangs with long | 


; ever, 


cylindrical pails in their hands and flaming | 
lights in their hat fronts went into the depths 
in the great cage. The night of the ball, how- | 
Rufus Hinton permitted most of the men 


| to remain off duty. 


‘You must come down and dance With me,” 


| said Kate to Rufus, as after supper he was | 
: e ' 

about to make his way to his own room. 
‘**But,” he replied, ‘‘I never danced in my | 


| life, 


for the bare-legged, | 
wearied of | 


| smile 


gray-eyed man | 


| provoke laughter by trying the thing myself,” 


| men from the coveted privilege. 


WAS ; 
; ones, 


ind so, when the young man’s | 


would | 


, to their senses. 


| alone 


a time he kept a | 


and I am now too old to learn.” 
‘Never mind that. You can go through the | 
figures. I will guide you. Why, even a blind | 


man could go through an ordinary quadrille— | 


particularly when the figures are called,” she | 
urged. 
‘** You are very kind,” he said, with a weary 


that did not escape her. ‘‘I shall be | 
down after the dance is well under way. It | 


| 
more pleasure to watch you than to | 
| 


will be 


he said. 

Dick Bradford had the first dance with Kate, 
had it not been for her tact and better | 
breeding he would have barred other young 
Kate danced | 
with her old friends, and she made many new 
She showed a preference for the elderly 
and bashful, and she won the other girls by | 
complimenting their dress and appearance. 

It was near midnight, the hour set for the 
supper, when Rufus Hinton came down and 
took a stand in an out-of-the-way corner, but 
Kate, who was talking to Dick Bradford at the 
time, spied him at once and hurried to him 
with extended hands. 

Before Rufus could respond to her greeting a 
deep booming sound rang down the valley. 


and 


The building rocked as if shaken by an earth- 
quake, and the dancers stopped, with white 
faces, at the sound, 

‘**An explosion in the mine! Oh, God! Who 


is down to-night?” There 
Women fainted and men stood speechless and 
dazed 

One calm, resolute voice restored the listeners 
It was Rufus Hinton's. Leap- 
ing to the door, he shouted back, ‘ Boys of | 
Black Hollow, follow me!” | 

Like a hound on the scent, the ran to 
the mine entrance and ordered the trembling 
engineer to bring up the car, which was at once 
done. 

Hot clouds of sulphurous smoke 
ing up the shaft, which 
Kate Grier among them, crowded. 

“IT know where the danger is. 


was no response. 


| 


** boss” 


were pour- 


about the dancers, 





Who will go |} 
with me?” 
four young men leaped into the | 
all muffled their | 


In response, 


cage with their leader, and 





faces with handkerchiefs. 
** Lower away!” 
(To be concluded next week). 


| 
--ooOooroeO So } 
His Little Ruse. 


She took her four-year-old to a photographer. | 
The child could not be made to sit still. He of | 
the 
worked every device of gentle persuasion to 
make the little wriggler keep still. Finally he 
said to the despairing mother: 

‘Madam, if you leave 
a few minutes, 


camera was as suave as he could be, and 


will the little dear 


with me I think I can 
succeed,” 

The mother had scarcely withdrawn when 
was summoned back by the triumphant 
who exhibited a satisfactory | 


When they reached home the mother 


she 


photographer, 
negative. 
asked : 
‘Nellie, what did the man say to you when I 
left you alone with him?” 
‘* He thaid,” lisped Nellie, ‘*‘ 
little ratheall, or [ll thake the 


ee 


Thit thill, you 
life out of ye.” | 


“Isn't he a funny insect?” said Wallie, look- 


ing at the centipede as it walked across the | 
floor. ‘‘Awful funny. Looks like a parade, | 
doesn't he?” said Mollie. ‘‘ Yes,” replied Wal- | 

| lie. ‘He must have been well drilled to march 
| 


so well.’ 


| you that 
| standing in their ranks singing Rule Britannia ! 


| dignity of the whole scene 
| consisted in 


| to be full of sharks; 


| in obedience 


| swamp 


| Our post to quit we 


cried Rufus. A 


-The Good Ship Birkenhead. 


ORTY-FIVE years ago the troopship 
Birkenhead, rendered famous in song 
and story, went down with four hun- 
dred and thirty-seven souls on board. 
Nowadays most of us have learnt to 

look upon Prussia as the nucleus of the proud- 
est military monarchy in Europe, and on the 
discipline of Prussian soldiers as the rock on 
which the grandeur and unity of Germany have 
Yet, in 1852, the lesson in discip- 
line which had taught the world by 
Britons on February 26 seemed tothe king of 
Prussia so precious that he ordered the record 
of it to be read out at the head of every regi- 
ment of his service, and it is doubtful, says the 
London Mail, whether in the history of the 
world the like compliment has been ever paid 
by the monarch of one proud race to the mar- 
tial qualities and training of another. 
Everybody has, of coarse, heard of the Birk- 
if pressed, would tell 
the 





been built. 
been 


enhead, but most people. 


they believed men went down 


or God Save the Queen. In straight truth, the | 
sons of Britain did nothing theatrical. ‘The 


nothing but the calm, ordinary 


performance of duty at a time when every man 


had before him the immediate prospect of a 
watery grave on a rock-bound coast densely 


fatal seaweeds in a sea known 
and that out of a 
total number of six hundred and thirty, only 
one hundred and ninety-three men were saved, 


covered with 
while 


not one woman or child was drowned, 
the men, after all further work was impossible, 
to the appeal of their 


| remained on the poop of the sinking ship rathet 
should | 


they 
that 


leap into the water, lest 
by their the 
carrying off the women and children. 


than 
boat 


numbers 
lowing verses tell the story: 


tight on our flank the crimson sun went down, 


The deep sea rolled around in dark repose 


When, like the wild shriek from some capture dtown, | 


A cry of women rose. 


| The stout ship Birkenhead lay hard and fast, 


Caught without hope upon a hidden rock ; 
Her timbers thrilled as nerves, when through them 
passed 
The spirit of that shock. 


And ever, like base cowards who leave their ranks 
In danger’s hour, 
Drifted away disorderly the planks 


From underneath her keel. 


before the rush of steel, 


Confusion spread, for though the coast seemed near, 


Sharks hovered thick along that white sea-brink ; 
The boats could hold ?—not all—and it was clear 
She was about to sink. 


“Out with those boats and let us haste away,” 
Cried one, “ere yet yon sea the bark devours :” 
rhe man thus clamoring was, I scarce need say, 


No officer of ours. 


We knew our duty better than to care 
For such loose babblers, and made no reply, 
Till our good colonel gave the word, and there 
Formed us in line to die. 


There rose no murmur from the ranks, no thought, 

By shameful strength, unhonored life to seck. 
were not trained, nor taught 
To trample down the weak. 


So we made women with their children go ; 
The oars ply back agen, and yet agen, 

Whilst inch by inch the drowning sbip sank low 
Still under steadfast men. 


What follows why recall?) The brave who died 
Died without flinching in the bloody surf ; 


| They sleep as well beneath that purple tide 


As others under turf, 





Couldn’t Fool Him. 


lies in this, that it | 


because _; 


officers, - 





| 


was | 


The fol- | 


In a Boston suburb, a priest of one of the | 
churches announced that a collection would be | 


taken up to defray the cost of coal for heating 
the church. 

Everybody contributed but Tim ; 
gave a sly wink as the plate was presented to 
him, but nothing else. The priest noticed Tim’s 
dereliction, but surmised that he might have 
left his money at home. 

A similar contribution was levied the follow- 
ing Sunday. As before, everyone gave except 
Tim, who looked sly. The priest wondered, 
and after service took his parishoner to task. 


who 












| 


a 





‘* Now, Tim,” he said, 
something, if it was but little? 

‘* Faith, I'm onto yez!” said Tim. 

“Timt 

‘* Yes, father.” 

‘* What do you mean?” 

‘Oh, nothing. 


” 


Just that I'm onto yez ; 


‘‘why didn’t you give 


that’s | 





all.” 
“Tim, your words are disrespectful and re- 
quire an explanation. What do you mean?” 
‘*Oh, faith, father, a-thrying to pull the wool 
over me eyes, a-thrying to make us believe yez 
wants the money to buy coal to heat the church, 
an’ yer riverence knows it’s heated by steam !’ 
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IN THE PARK. 





Our Cycling Academy ... 


is altogether the most convenient commodious and _ perfectly 
equipped Riding School in the city. 
best society who appreciate highly its perfect privacy, splendid 
accommodation and thoroughly competent instruction. 
Now is the time to learn before the school becomes too crowded. 
Everyone interested in wheels is invited to examine and try 
the new models of the famous 


$100--“* Columbia 


They are the recognized standards of the world and are distinctly 
a year in advance of all others. 


McDONALD & WILLSON 


It is patronized by the very 


Bicycles--$85 





187 Yonge Street, Toronto 
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When a person who knows nothing of bicycles desires to pur. 


chase a wheel the safest course to pursue is to talk it over with 


friends who already have wheels, 


Any rider will usually swear by his wheel; but get under the sur- 
ace—find out whether he really means it or seeks but to justify his 


“udgment. 


Ask where you will, of rider, dealer, mechanic—they will tell 


you the same story—Stearns bicycles are above criticism, possessing 


more general grace and desirable qualities, 


such as beautiful lines, 


stylish finish, lightness, yet perfect strength, ease of running, than 


any other bicycle. 


Stearns riders are Stearns enthusiasts to the core. 
Send for illustrated Yellow Fellow Year Book. 


BAA. 


SyracuseE, N. Y., 
Paris, FRANCE, 


American Rattan Co., Canadian SELLING AGENTS, - 


E. C. STEARNS & CO., Makers, 


DOWNTOWN SALESROOM, 


UPTOWN SALESROOM, 


TORONTO. 86 
Burra.o, N. 
San Francisco, Cat, 


‘TOKONTO. 


- 177 YONGE STREET 
- 298 COLLEGE STREET 





CAN DYSPEPSIA BE CURED? _ 
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A NEW PRINCIPLE 


The Food Eaten is Acted Upon, 
Digested and Made the 
Means of Cure 


—— 


Dodd’s Dyspepsia Tablets are 
a finished result of modern chemis- 
try formulated with an eye single 
to the cure of stomach troubles. 
They have been tried and proven 
an absolute cure without a single 
failure. They are making cures 
that make people talk, that make 
men and women recognize them 
as a cure for all conditions of a 
sick stomach, from its lightest to 
its gravest form. That kirg of all 
stomach troubles, DYSPEPSIA, 
vanishes under their influence and 
exists only as a memory of the 
past. ‘ Dodd’s Dyspepsia Tab 
lets” were brought into existence 
‘‘for the stomach’s sake.” If not 
obtainable at your druggists, by 
mail on receipt of price (50c. per 
box or 6 for $2.50) by addressing 
Tue Dopps Mepicine Co., To- 
RONTO, Ont. 


DODD'S DYSPEPSIA TABLETS 
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It is always interesting, more, it is profit- 
able, to hear a man’s remarks and opinions on 


his own works of art, whatever that art may | 


be. In many ways he is their best judge; in 
others, their worst. To estimate such work 
fairly, one must know what has been the aim 
in view, and that the artist can best tell. Mr. 
Atkinson’s commentary on his pictures which 
were exhibited and sold last week were thus 
not only of interest, but really a key to many 
things. A casual observer might notice the 
artist’s love of gray effects of twilight and 
moonlight and early dawn, of mystery in 
arrangementand color. Woodland by the Lake, 
Mr. Atkinson acknowledged to be his favorite, 
if such there could be, of these children of his 
brush. It is a view on the Island of Orleans, a 
stretch of road receding, broken by a ravine; in 
the distance a glimpse of the blue river. The 
trees are solidly painted, in a manner some- 
what less spontaneous than is usual with the 


artist. A number of views on this island dis- | 


close an amount of picturesque material quite 
surprising—low houses, thatched roofs even! 
In one sketch is a cottage on a point of land, 
misty water behind and before; a gray day, 
such as this artist seems to feel, not only 
to his finger tips, but to his brush ends, 
making a delightfully harmonious whole. In A 
Sheep Fold is one of those interiors often 
depicted by Jacques, the rafters and earthen 
floor full of warm browns, the shepherd boy’s 
coat making a complementary note of blue, a 
glimpse through the open window of the bright 
daylight; this ‘window not, however, account- 
ing for the light falling on the flock which 
comes from another direction. There were 
also two or three examples of another class of 
subject—French-Canadian village scenes in our 
clear-cut atmosphere, hills sharply outlined 
against the sky; no chance of hazy effects, but 
much color in the houses and quaint old 
church. Among the water-colors, Gathering 
Storm has caught the effect of moving masses 
of sky lifting at the horizon, a lonely hut in the 
wide fields. Mr. Atkinson is perhaps right, 
right for himself no doubt and _ possibly for 
many others, in thinking there may well be a 
sameness in a man’s work; when the artist 
finds what he expresses himself best at he 
should keep to that class of subject, as Corot 
did to his silvery grays and greens. Only 
there are some men of so many moods 
that only in a great variety of subjects can 
their ideas be titly embodied. Considering the 
number of sales that have preceded this one 
the results were surprisingly satisfactory. It 
was a matter for regret that many of those 
who came towards the close had not been pre- 
sent earlier. Among the purchasers were: 
Mr. Cowan of Oshawa, Mr. Flavelle, Mr. | 
Plummer, Mr. Eckekart, Mr. Williams and 
Mr. Williamson. Mr. Atkinson expects to 
leave next month for Holland, where he will 
spend the greater part of the year sketching 


and visiting the galleries. 
* 


The Chicago Tribune gives some details of 
the splendid bequest to the British nation by 
the widow of Sir Richard Wallace, of her mag- 
nificent collection: ‘* The collection—pictures 
and articles of vertu—is unequaled in any pri- 


| ture of the fourth century B. C 


TORONTO SATURDAY 








pictures, including allschools. One of the most 
notable of English collectors said to me yester- 
day: ‘Every one of the six hundred is a verit- 
able masterpiece of its kind.’ It is well known 
that a suit of French furniture by Reissner, 
admittedly the finest example of Louis XVI. 


one of the upheavals in Paris about 1840. Lady 
Wallace was devoid of artistic leanings, but 
her boudoir at Hertford House contained thirty 
Greuzes, all among the very finest examples 
extant of that master.” 


Charles Mulligan, the sculptor, is engaged, in 
Lorado Taft's studio in Chicago, upon a repro- 
duction in marble of the head and bust of the 
statue of Apollo which was secured in Con- 
stantinople by the French Ambassador, Choiseul 
Gouffier. The reproduction upon which Mr. 
Mulligan is engaged is to be presented by Mrs. 
Jessie Lemont Barbour of Louisville to a 
museum, and is made from a plaster cast of the 
original statue, which was given her by the 
archeologist, Charles Waldstein. The original 
is asuperb example of Greek archaistice sculp- 

\ 
period Greek artists frequently imitated the 
style of earlier sculptors, much as modern 


to-day. 


o 
Mr. J. C. Pinkey of Hudson, near Montreal, 
was the Associate elected this year Academi- 
cian. Mr. Pinkey is, we believe, Canadian by 
birth. He studied for a while in this city, 
spent some years abroad, mostly in Paris at 
the Beaux Arts and under Gerédme. Since 1889 
he has lived at Hudson. His work is often 
weak in drawing and construction, but it 
never fails to be expressive and shows a fine 
appreciation of color. One critic describes his 
picture, La Penserosa, in the present exhibi- 
tion as ‘‘a mixture of Watts and Leighton. 
Watts for the sentiment and solidly built up 


figure ; Leighton for the finish.” 
- 





vate gallery in the world. Its salesroom value 
is estimated at $7,500,000, though from an 
artistic point of view many of the pictures, 
notably those of the Dutch masters, are prac- 
tically priceless. It comprises the best part of 
a famous collection begun by the third Marquis 
of Hertford, the original of Thackeray's Lord 
Steyne. He had wealthat his command atatime 
when, after the last French revolution and the 
upheaval ‘caused by the Napoleonic wars, collec- 
tions were dispersed wholesale, and, being en- 
dowed with unerring taste, he accumulated a 
collection of pictures, of Louis X VI. furniture, 
and of china which, in the opinion of succes- 
sive generations of experts, does not include a 
single second-rate article. There are six hundred 





M®: DICKSON PATTERSON, R.C.A. 
-+- PORTRAIT PAINTER 
places his studio open to visitors on Fridays 
from 3 to 5 p.m. 


10 Elmsley Place 
St. Joseph Street 


W. L. FORSTER 


° Has removed his studio to 
24 King Street West, Manning Arcade 


F McGILLIVRAY KNOWLES 


PORTRAITURE 
144 Yonge Street 


ISS EDITH HEMMING ___ Artist 


PORTRAITS AND MINIATURES 
Studio, 16 St. Joseph St., Toronto. Telephone 3746 


[VORY MINIATURES 
and Water Color Portraits 
For Wedding and Christmas presents. 
GAGEN & FRASER, Photographers, 79 King St. W. 


DO YOU PAINT? 
On Canvas. on egg Board, on Wood, on 
Paper, on China, on Glass, on Porcelain, on 
Ivory, on Tapestry, on Art Cloth, on anything? 
Your interests demand that you should know of 
THE ART METROPOLE (Unlimited) 
The Complete Art Store, 131 Yonge Street, Toronto 

















Sketching Easels 
Sketching Umbrellas 
Sketching Stools 


and every requisite for the 
Touring Artist. 


The E. HARRIS CO., Ltd. 
44 King Street East - - TORONTO 
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REEL DESIGNED AND ENGROSSED 
Be ‘HOWARD: 8A 

. 53: ee: ‘ST. EAst 
TORONTO 


Mr. Montague Marks in his department in 
the Art Amateur discusses the authenticity of 
a number of well known pictures in the 
National Gallery and in other collections; he 
says: ‘‘ Here is Her Majesty, the Queen, still 
attributing to Holbein her truly delightful 
portrait of Edward VI. when a boy, although 
Holbein must have been dead when it was 


ainted.” 
pi B 


From a returned traveler we learn that the 
Academy exhibition this year in Ottawa is 
nothing behind its predecessors, possibly in 
many ways an advance. The place of honor is 
given to Miss Holden's picture, whose excellent 
workmanship makes one pardon the rather 
absurd title, Paint me, Auntie. 


* 

The Associates elected are: Miss Florence 
Carlyle of Woodstock (who is a niece of Thomas 
Carlyle), Miss Margaret Houghton of Montreal, 
Mr. Charles E. Moss of Ottawa, and, from the 
architects, Mr. S. H. Capper, who is professor 
of architecture in McGill. 


* 

Mr. Gordon Usborne is making progress in 
his studies in modeling under Mr. St. Gaudens 
at the Art Students’ League, New York. 

LYNN C., DOYLE. 





The Isles of Greece. 


Labouchere, in Truth, says that he has received 
several parodies on Byron's poem, The Isles of 
Greece, and he selected the following, which although 
a little too fervid, yet represents not unfairly the 
public feeling in Great Britain at the present time: 


The Isles of Greece, the Isles of Greece! 
Where Byron loved, and fought, and sung, 
‘Tis time our talk of these should cease 
Now Britons’ heads in shame are hung; 
‘Tis time their memories to forget, 
When their foul tyrants we abet. 


‘Tis time we gagged that ardent muse 
Which hastened Freedom to salute, 
Now that we shiver in our shoes, 
And do what despots may depute; 
Now that we do their dirty work 
And still uphold the fiendish Turk. 


The mountains look on Marathon, 

But what is that beyond they see? 
They see our battleships sail on 

And fight that Crete may not be free. 
They see our tars, once prompt to save, 
Re-fix the fetters on the slave. 


Our history, candor mustfallow, 

Has records one would fain dismiss, 
But we have never joined till now 

In such a cowardly deed as this. 
Dead statesmen, heroes, martyrs, say ! 
Our proud traditions—where are they? 





Aye, where are they?) And where art thou, 
My country? Resolute of yore 
Thy righteous purpose to avow, 
Does Justice nerve thine arm no more ? 
And wilt thou stand resigned and meek, 
And mute, forsooth, when tyrants speak ? 








This right at least we still may claim, 
Who share perforce our land's disgrace, 
To feel a patriot’s burning shame 
When England stoops to be so base-- 
Tyrants, who Liberty would crush, 
Still leave to us the right to blush. 


work extant, was stolen from the Louvre during | 





At this early | 


artists adopt an archaic style in their work 


His Cause of Alarm. 
Drawn for SatuRDAY NIGHT by A. MacLeod. 





She—They say that marriages are made in Heaven. 
He—Yes, but the engagements are contracted on earth. 





| Tis all that we can do, alack ! 

| We can but blush—our fathers bled. 

Oh, that the earth could give us back 
The heroes whom those fathers led ! 

| For they would dare, a land to free, 

| To risk a new Thermopyle. 

| 

| 


We have our British gold-bags yet, 
Where has our British valor gone? 
Has England's star for ever set, 
That once so clearly, proudly shone? 
Well may our dead turn in their graves 
Now Englishmen are Europe's slaves. 


The Cretans, in their hour of need, 
For England's help all vainly call. 
What is her answer when they plead ? 

A Curzon quibble, that is all. 
Deaf to their shrill ear-piercing cry, 
Diplomats dally whilst they die. 


“Trust not for freedom to the Franks,” 
Lord Byron was constrained to say : 
And in the Cretans’ shell-torn ranks, 
The same advice holds good to-day. 
“Trust not the Franks for anything !” 
Our hissing bomb-shells seem to sing. 


I looked o'er Canea’s crowded bay, 
And saw our battle ships steam by, 
Above them, as in Nelson’s day, 
I saw the flag of England fly ; 
But horror rushed into my brain, 
For on that ensign was a stain! 


I shuddered as that stain I saw, 

I bowed in bitter shame my head, 
And then methought I heard with awe 

A voice that cried, as from the dead, 
“*Tarnish no more that glorious rag, 
Haul down, haul down, the British flag!” 





Some New Books. 


FORGE IN THE FOREST, an Aca. 
dian Romance, by Charles G. D. 





Roberts, just published by Briggs, is 
an exceedingly clever, well told story 
of early days in Nova Scotia. It con- 


| tains no elaborate plot or intricate complica- 


| main incident of the story turns on the abduc- 





tions, but its delineation of character, its 
simplicity of style, its dramatic treatment of 
incident, and not the least its references to 
nature and vivid descriptions of scenery, make 
it a delightful book from start to finish. Not 
that the author goes out of his way to bore one 
with effusions about the sunsets, and the lights 
and shadows of tHe dancing leaves, and that 
sort of thing, hackneyed beyond endurance, 
but by subtle, indirect references, a few words 
here and there in the course of the narrative, 
he makes you feel as if you were yourself pad- 


| dling down a river with the odor of the great, 


virgin pine-forest in your nostrils. Himself an 
enthusiastic canoeist, Mr. Roberts can de- 
scribe journeys by canoe in a way that fires 
every reader who ever wielded a paddle. The 


tion of a child by an intriguing, unscrupulous 
priest and his Indian tools, and the way in 
which a rescue is made by the hero of the 
story (who himself tells the tale) It is a 
difticult thing to make the hero of a romance 
tell the story modestly and yet in a way 
which gives the reader the full value 
of the facts, but Jean de Mer, the Acadian | 
Ranger, does so, and this personality of 
running as it does through the 
whole book, constitutes its chief charm. 
The ‘*‘woman interest” of the story centers 
chiefly in the mother of the abducted child, and 
a romance delicate and delightful is developed | 
between her and Jean de Mer, the crisis of 
which is withheld till the last sentence in the 
book. The Forge in the Forest is a strong 
addition to Canadian historical novels, which 
everybody knows can bear adding to, and should 
be read by all Canadians who have the slightest 
interest in their own country. 


Jean's, 





The Six-Nation Indians in Canada by J. B. 
Mackenzie is a new book that will be enjoyable 
to those who take an interest in the romantic 
story of the race which, except in a few in- | 
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Favorite Among 
the Ladies 


Massey- 
Harris 
Wheel 





The 
Easy 
Running 





MODEL B. 


Has won its way into the hearts of the fair sex. The design of the 


frame ensures comfort to the rider. No obnoxious cotter pins to catch 
the dress when mounting or dismounting. The crank mechanism is 
|simple and practical. It does not require a mechanic to explain it. 


| Anyone old enough to ride a bicycle can understand it. 


LARGE SPROCKETS, PERRY CHAINS, ACCURATE BEARINGS 





| RUNS EASY 
Steel forged connections. 
material makes it 
STRONG 
Skilful workmanship, thorough and careful con- 
struction makes it 


DURABLE 
LOOKS WELL—RUNS WELL—WEARS WELL 


Our Catalogue is Concise, Interesting, Artistic. 
will mail you one. 


Highest quality of 


Send us your name. We 


BICYCLE DEPARTMENT 


-BRANCHES—St. John, N.B. 
Montreal, Que. 
Winnipeg, Man. 


‘CITY SALESROOIS | 


Massey = Harris Co. 


LIMITED 


; Cor. Yonge & Adelaide Sts. 
| 1344 Queen Street West 





Monarch Bicycle © 


6 & 8 Adelaide Street West 


SPRING IS 
COMING 


That’s 


bicycle now in short order. 


a reminder that you will have use for a 


It has been truly said that a dollar saved is a dollar 
made, and you can make many dollars by buying 


a wheel from us now. 


We are 


absolutely 


going to start the season of '97 with an 
new stock and for this reason we are 
offering every wheel of our '95 and ‘96 patterns 


at from 


40 TO 50 PER CENT. DISCOUNT. 


These bicycles are our regular goods, fully guar- 


anteed, and not wheels made up to sell cheap. 


No such bargains have ever been offered in wheels 





stances, will soon be completely extinct. The 
Mohawks of the Grand Valley are perhaps the 
best specimens of the people in Canada, and it 
is of these the book deals. Hunter, Rose & Co. 


; are the publishers. 


Passports, by I. Julien Armstrong, one of T. 
Fisher Unwin's Little Novels series, is on sale 
at the book stores. 





The fourth quarter of Current History for 
1896 is out, and maintains the excellent reputa- 


tion of that periodical. 





A review of Historical Publications of 1896 
relating to Canada, edited by George M. 
Wrong, M.A., Professor of History in the To- | 
ronto University, has just been published by | 
William Briggs, and will prove a valuable book | 
of reference. | 


Massey's for March is particularly rich in 
fiction, there being no less than nine complete 
stories and sketches. Besides these are part 
five of With Parkman Through Canada, and | 


in Canada before, and necessarily won't last long. 
The early buyers will have the advantage of 


selection. 


The Monarch Bicycle Co. 
6 & 8 Adelaide Street West 





*“This won't do,” exclaimed Mrs. Box excit- 
edly, ‘“‘there’s thirteen at table.” ‘‘ Never mind, 
maw,” shouted little Johnnie, “I kin eat fur 
two; that makes it fourteen.” 


Little Man (golf enthusiast)—Why don’t you 
play golf? Big Man (blase)—Why, because I 
object to chasing a quinine pill around a cow 
pasture. 


an article on the City Postoffice by T. C. 
Patteson. 





The Canadian Magaz ine contains articles 
by David Christie Murray, Prof. Clark, Schuyler 
Emerson Day, A.M., and others. Also a couple 
of good short stories by Miss Kathleen Sullivan 


and J. Macdonald Oxley. ‘Do you enjoy novel reading, Miss Belinda?” 

Seen reer ‘**Oh, very much ; one can associate with peo- 

Mrs. Benham—Henry, baby swallowed a | ple in fiction that one wouldn't dare to speak 
nickel to-day. Benham—Then he's five cents in, | to in real life.” 
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Social and Personal. 


The annual conversazione of the Y. W. C. 
Guild was held in their building on McGill 
street, which had been beautifully decorated 
for the occasion, on Thursday, March ll. The 
hall and rooms were crowded with a bright 


throng of young people who thoroughly en- 


joyed all the good things prepared for them. 


attractive programmes were 


Two short but ; 
hall, commencing with 


iven in the large 
Mr. Smedley’s Ladies’ Guitar and Mandolin 
Club. Vocal solos by Miss Doran and Miss 
Magson, Messrs. Boyd and Hodson, with read- 
ings by Misses Webb and Donaldson; a banjo 
solo by Mr. Smedley; scarf drill and tableaux 
by members of the gymnasium. The thanks of 
the Guild are due to all the performers who so 
kindly gave their services ; also to Prof. H. M. 
Fletcher, who arranged the programme and 
had charge of the decorations, which were 
much admired. Roentgen rays in the parlors 
and a graphophone in the lecture-room were a 


source of much amusement to many. Others 


sought out the art studios and the gymnasium, | 


where one of the best displays of ‘97 models of 
ladies’ wheels were to be seen. Taken alto- 
gether, the young ladies deserve great credit 


for the successful carrying out of such an en- 


joyable evening. ‘. 
Mr. and Mrs. Campbell of Carbrook, and 


. a: | 
Miss Muriel Campbell, having found the ait of 
Mentone too relaxing have decided to return to | 


The JULIAN SALE LEATHER GOODS CO., Ltd. 
106 KING ST. WEST, TORONTO 


England. 


Mr. Speaker and Mrs. Edgar and their family | 
are going to Ottawa the beginning of next 


week. . 


Miss Springer gave a tea toa few friends at 


her rooms in Church street on Monday after- 


noon. a 
Miss Lucy McLean Howard has returned 
from her visit to Dr. Backus, and Mrs. McLean 


Howard left on Thursday for Atlantic City. 
7 
Mrs. Hardy returns from Brantford the early 


part of next week. 


Miss Minnie Gaylord has been appointed 
solo soprano of Plymouth eburch, Brooklyn, 
N.Y., whose pastor is Dr. Lyman Abbott. 

* 





TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


The Suit Case... 


OWING TO ITS MANY ADVANTAGES, HAS BECOME 


The Most Popular Traveling Case in Use} 41, 


(Tel. 233) 


«++» MANUFACTURERS OF... 


FINE TRAVELING AND LEATHER GOODS 


HANDSOME ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE MAILED FREE 


Messrs. Arthur and Duncan Macdonald of | eee 


Oakland have gone for a trip to Bermuda. 
* 


Receiver-General Anderson's death at Ottawa | | 


was a bereavement to several well known 


Toronto citizens. Mrs. Murphy, 
Nicholas Murphy, Q.C., and Mr. Bouchette 


Anderson of the Customs Department were his 
Mr. Anderson was born in 


that bustling year of Waterloo, 1815, and came | 


daughter and son. 
to Canada in 1833. His wife was Miss Rose 
Elliott, daughter of Colonel Elliott of Sandwich. 
Mrs. Krauss and Mrs. George Kingsmill are 


also daughters of the late Receiver-General. 
* 


Mr. Harold Bickford has joined the Sixth 
Carbineers, and Toronto has presented another 
trim young soldier to Mamma England. 


Mr. Alfred Beardmore, who has been south 
for some weeks, returned home on Monday, 
quite benefited by the change to a milder 


climate. 
* 


Bishop Sullivan's noonday talks continue to 


be of great interest and attraction to the classes 
and the masses. Though of quite another type 
from the fiery ex-Canon, the bishop's quiet and 


impressive earnestness has great weight and | 
is very powerful in enchaining the attention | 


of his hearers. 


* 

Sickness among the little folks has darkened 
the glorious spring days for many an anxious 
pater and mater. I was sorry to hear of the 
serious illness of Mrs. Frank Anglin’s wee 
darling, and am sure much sympathy will be 
hers in this instance. 


The storks left a little girl at Mrs. Jack 
Michie’s on the eve of St. Patrick. The wee 
lassie is doing nicely, and is more than wel- 
come, as first blessings have a way of being. 
Many kind wishes go to the young mother 
and the popular captain of the 48th, the proud 


papa. 


Mr. William McKenzie has been greeting old | 
friends for the past fortnight. Mrs. and the | 


Misses McKenzie, who were much missed last 


winter 
England and are all very well. 


* 


wife of | 





from social functions, are now in 


Lady Howland was sufficiently better to go | § 


jown to Ottawa this week. There is, as our 
Ottawa correspondent remarked last week, a 
plethora of women in the Capital just now, as a 
general rush seems to be the rule in that direc- 
tion. The elder ones will have the jollier time, 
as they ‘‘know the ropes” and have certain 
hons amis who will not see them neglected. I 
am quite interested in hearing who is to be the 
‘‘one woman” par excellence, and have had a 
hint that she will not hail from the West, but 
from so far East that her ancestral acres are 
washed by very salt water indeed. Well, when 
we get a beauty from the Maritime Provinces 
she is apt to be something stunning. Nous 


verrons ! 
* 


Some time ago an incipient romance was | 


ruthlessly nipped in the bud by common sense 
and parental authority and the inconsolable he 
left to wear the willow, while the equally 
wretched she was whisked away to foreign 
parts. 
all in vain, that the constant pair have over- 
borne the opposition of papa and mamma, and 
that their engagement will shortly be an 
nounced. Asthe Chinaman said to the Senator 
in the play, ‘I hope there will be fireworks,’ 
und indeed I have no doubt they, or their 
equivalent, will be much en evidence. 


- 


‘* What do you lack most in America?) Why, | 


repose and dignity. These things are almost 
unknown among you.” 


of a very famous 


Such were the words 


Toronto several moons ago. And he added: | 
: : | 
‘“[T have seen in your city pompous people, | 


stupid people, and stiff people; I have met 
some utterly charming people, but only one 
dignified person.” 
same name at him in a twinkling. Whose do 


you suppose it was? 
. 


What might have been quite a horrid acci- 
dent was happily averted 


I hear that these drastic measures were | 





man who passed through 


And three of us shouted the | |. oo 
| friend stood on a doorstep waiting for a tardy 


|} maid to answer theirring, seized her friend and 
| . : . 
| rushed her down the steps, just in time to 
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Ride on... 3 
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Dunlop Tires 


They're a success. Their honest merit has 
made them peoniar all over the world—they 
are Simple, Practical and Reliable. 


99090000 0000000000000060000000 


The Only Dunlop Tire ‘Vools. 


Examine Dunlop's, think it over, and for 
your own comfort’s sake you'll have them on 
your wheel. 


American Dunlop Tire Co. 
Lombard Street, Torento,. 
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SCOOSOCOOOCSE 


woman on Tuesday, who, happening to observe 
the roof apparently moving down, as she and a 


escape a ton or so of snow and ice, which com- 


by a quick-eyed ' pletely blocked an entrance to. the house and 


0. J. TOWNSEND 


22 KING ST. WEST. & CO. 
CATALOGUE SALE 


OF 


COLLECTION 


OF 


~ Antique Farniture 


In Mahogany and Rosewood, including 
'Chippendale, Sheraton 


Louis Quortz 
Empire Elizabethan 


and Colonial Pieces 
OLD SILVER and BRIC-A-BRAC 
ON 


THURSDAY, 25th MARCH 


On view Tuesday and Wednesday. Catalogue on 
| application. 
Cc. J. TOWNSEND & CO., Auctioneers. 


| might have broken the slender necks of the 


callers had it reached their unhappy forms. 
ete eeaenaaenit>Geomienieemaenieaene 

“So you want to marry Fred, do you?” said 
the father. ‘* Yes, papa,” replied the daughter, 
with her arms about his neck. ‘* And go away 
and leave me all alone?” ‘‘ Why, no, papa! I 
know Fred will be willing to leave mamma 
with you! "— Yonkers Statesman, 


Mar. 20, 1897° 


Viking Bicycles 


HEST SKILLED LABOR, BEST MATERIAL IN CONSTRUCTION, BEAUTY 


AND DURABILITY 


ARE UNEXCELLED 
‘Norseman Cycles 


WELL BUILT AND UP TO DATE IN EVERY WAY. 
A RELIABLE WHEEL AT MODERATE PRICE. 
EVERY ONE GUARANTEED. 


BERTRAM & CO. 


HARDWARE and BICYCLES 


53 Yonge Street, Toronto 


CANADIAN AGENTS 


UNION MANFG. CO 
TOLEDO, O. 


Ingredients scientifically compounded make PER- 
FECT HEALTH-PILLS, (black and white) a re- 
table cure for Dyspepsia, Indigestion and all Liver. 
Kidney and Nervous Disorders, as well as tor Rheu- 
matism and run-down condition of the system. The 
Perfect Preparation of a famous physician and always 


veliable. 


They are Nature's best assistant. 


Price 50 


cents at drug stores or sent free onvreceipt of price. 


for any head in the swell- 


est of swell hats—newest 


blocks are here—to your 
taste — Silk Hats, Hard 
Felt Hats, Soft Felt Hats. 


senna | OQ] emes 


| April 1st We Move to 
81 Yonge St. 
Nearly Opposite 


DINEENS’ 
King and Yonge Sts. 


DIPHTHERIA—SCARLET FEVER 
Public Schools (0! 
srooxen’® DISINFECTANT 


PHENYLE : 
Used every week prevents this kind of thing. 
Cheap. Druggists all sell it. 


Theosophists Coming. 


The party of American and English theoso- 
phists who are to visit Toronto and speak in 
the Princess Theater on Thursday evening, 
April 1, includes some of the foremost speakers 
inthe movement. Their reception in the vari- 
ous countries which they have visited has been 
remarkable; in Athens, Greece, for instance, 
hundreds were turned away from the hall in 
which the meeting was held. In Egypt, India, 
Australia and New Zealand similar receptions 
were accorded them, and since their landing in 
San Francisco public interest in their work has 
crowded the largest halls in every city visited. 
This has been especially marked since the lay- 
ing of the foundation stone of the School for 
the Revival of the Lost Mysteries of Antiquity 
at Point Loma, a ceremony which was attended 
by the Mayor of San Diego, the officers of the 
British and United States man-of-war then in 
the bay, and a host of the general public. Mrs. 
Katherine A. Tingley, the leader of the party, 
laid the foundation stone with impressive 
ancient ceremonies. She is a most magnetic 
speaker and her addresses are marked by force- 
ful simplicity. Rev. Mr. Williams is a well 
known clergyman of Bradford and was for- 
merly an army chaplain in India. Mr. E. T. 
Hargrove has already gained a reputation in 
Toronto for commanding éloquence. The music 
which will be rendered has been specially 
chosen by Mrs. Tingley. Admission will be 
free and seats may be reserved without extra 


charge. 
—_—---— oo 
He-—-Have you ever had your ears pierced ¢ 
She-—No; but I have often had them bored. 
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Crown Medicine Company, Toronto. 


“For Baby's Sake.” 4 


ABY’S OWN 
TABLETS... 


_ A favorite prescription of a regular prac- 
titioner, who has had a long and successful 
experience in the treatment of diseases 
peculiar to infancy and childhood. 

Baby's Own Tablets regulate the bowels, 
check diarrhoea, reduce fever, expel worms, 
relieve while teething, cure colic, produce 
sleep. They are easy to take, put up 
ii candy form, children just love 
them, Free sample and paper doll 
for baby’s name 


ee 
BABY’S OWN POWDER. al 
The Dr. Howard Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb. 
Births. 


| 
COW AN~ March 17, Mrs. C. G. Cowan—a daugh ter 


SMITH~— March 16, Mrs. Gordon J. Smith—a son. 

JAGGER—March Il, Mrs. Chas. Jagger—a daughter. 

MICHIE—March 16, Mrs. J. Forbes Michie—a 
daughter. 

PARKS—March 10, Mrs. W. J. Parks—a daughter. 

PARKINSON—March 16, Mrs. M. Parkinson—a 
daughter. 

MILNER—Feb. 28, Mrs. Beverley Milner—twin 
danghters. 

WITHROW—March 9, Mrs. J. A. Withrow—a 
daughter. 

CORK—March 11. Mrs. Wm. A. Cork—a son. 

DUNSFORD—March 11, Mrs. W. H. Dunsford—a 


daughter. 
SYMONDS—March —, Mrs. (Rev.) Herbert Symonde 


-& 80n. 


Marriages. 


McKAY—MORRISON—March 10, Hugh McKay to 
Sybil Morrison. 


Deaths. 


BARKER~— March 16, Mary Anna Barker, aged 77. 
MONRO-— March 13, Mary Monro, aged 82. 
PLUMMER — March 16, Thomas Piummer, aged 47, 
COTTER — March 17, Murray Cotter, aged 19, 
WILGRESS—Cobourg, George Wilgress, aged 81. 
ACONLEY—March 8, Alice Aconley, aged 60. 
PETTIT—March 16, Mary Eliza Pettit, aged 79. 
BREMNER—March 11, W. W. Bremner. 
BURNHAM~—March 12, John Burnham, aged 58. 
GUEST—March II, Mrs. Sarah A. Guest. 
ANDERSON~—March 11, Robt. P. Anderson, aged 21. 
CARTER~—March 14, Charles H. Carter, aged 75. 
MUTCH-—March 13, Rev. John Mutch, aged 41. 


FUNERAL NOTICE 


The PROPER furnishing and conducting 
of FUNERALS at a cost that does not make 
them a burden an ART with us. 


W. H. STONE 


YONGE 343 stTREET 
Telephone 932 


A AAAI A AF AAV AIA AIA 


“Climb... 


up higher if you want to get away 
from mean competition.” This has 
been the motto of the 


2 Ge G . 
Yonge and Gerrard Sts.. City 


It now occupies the tip-top place. More 
seats, more teachers, more students than ever 
is the order just now. It all comes from per- 
fect methods and good honest work. Three 
experienced male teachers for the Shorthand 
Department. Enter any time. Same pro 
vision in otherdepartments. Get particulars 


W. H. SHAW, Principal. 


ANADIAN 4 ’ 
PACIFIC Ky. 


SETTLERS’ 
TRAINS toronto 


EVERY TUESDAY 


DURING 


MARCH and APRIL 


AT 9 P.M. 


(Should sufficient business offer) to 


Manitoba and the Canadian North-West 


A Colonist Sleeper will be attached to Pacific Ex- 
press due to leave Toronto at 12.30 p.m, (noon) on 
these dates. 

Ask or write for “* SETTLERS’ GUIDE," 

SPECIAL NOTICE—Train service between Leaside 
Junction and Toronto Junction via North ‘:oronto 
has been discontinued, 


4 


K 
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